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RURTURE. 

Sai/I'  L.\kk  City,  August  5th,   1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sutTerer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kinds  of 
trus-^es  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  I  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th  1  went  to  the 
Fidelity  Kupture  Cure  Co.  and  had  their  truss 
fitted  to  me  and  received  my  first  treatment.  I 
wore  the  truss  night  and  day  for  five  weeks  and 
took  six  treatments.  On  July  2.5th  I  was  discharg- 
ed as  cured  and  received  my  ('ertificate  of  Cure 
which    is    a    guarantee   for    future    exigencies. 

While  receiving  treatment  I  attended  to  my 
business  and  daily  occupation.  I  have  discarded 
my  truss,  whicn  is  the  first  time  in  30  years,  and 
I  feel  that  I  am  permanently  cured. 

Al  desirous  of  asking  a  ;iy  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatment,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Warburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City,Utah. 

B.  R  SCHETTLER, 

23  Ivltiin  Street. 
Formerly  connected  with  Zlon's  Savings 
Bank,  does  a 

(Beneral  !lBanf?ino  ^Business, 

and  desires  your  accounts,  both  Savings  and 
Commercial.  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Depo- 
sits.   Stocks  Bought  and  Sold. 

COLLECTIONS  

MADE  IN  ANY  PART  OP  THE  WORLD. 

fHfyTAHr0PTieAL2  GO. 

SUNDER  WALKER  BROS.  BANK.} 


The  proper  place  to  get  glasses.    All  tests  by  arti- 
ficial light  free. 

MANUFACTURING  AND  REPAIRING. 


DR.  O.  B.  HEWETT, 

Jt  THE  LEflDING  DENTIST  ^ 


Id  the  last  20  years  nearly 
2O,0OJ  filling;  not  26 
have  failed. 

2,000  crowns,  all  perfect. 

Over  800  bridges,  all  doinR 
good  work  today. 

Filling     and    eztracttog 

without  pain. 


the:  BEST. 

N.  SMITH, 

Manufacturing;  Optician. 


EYES  TESTED  FREE. 


LOWEST  PRICES. 


107   Main  Street. 


Expert  Chiropodist.Manicure,  &  Dermatologist 

1  will  remove  your  corns  with- 
out pain  or  blood  and  if  yoii  are 
not  satisfied  it  won't  cost  you  a 
cent.  Firpt  class  Manicuring. 
Facial  blemishes  removed.  Have 


Tour 


face  beautified.  Call  or 
write;  a  postal  will  bring  me  to 
your  house. 


P.  O.  BOX  38.   TEUEPHONB  541 
ROOai  531  DOOUY  BUOCK. 


SALT  LAKE   CITY. 


UTAH. 
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H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone). 

Puo/fof  Geo.  Stveet,  New  York     Veice  Ca/lure  and  ArtisticSinglng. 

'*Mr.  Goddard possesses  a  melloiVf  well  trained 
haritone  voice,  is  a  fine  .^finger,  and  cumpetejU  in- 
sinicior.'" — Musical  Courier^  /V,  Y. 

STUDIO  in  Constitution  Building,  Salt  Lake  City. 

JOHN  HENR  Y  SMITH.  Fres.      ORSON  H.  PETTIT.  Tres. 
W.  N.  WILLIAMS  Supt. 

GOOD.  Furniiure  go.. 

11  AND  13  MAIN  ST. 
ffle  Carry  a  Complete  Line  of      ^^^^^ 

Baby  Carriages, 
Fupniture, 
Carpets, 

Curtains,  etc. 


Call  and  see  us.  Will  guafantee  to 
please  you  in  every  may. 


Late  of  the  Faculty  of  J^ 
Ann  Arbor  Conservatory. 


PIANO, 
THEORY, 

ORGAN. 


Studio 

CONSTITUIION 
BUILDING. 


Instructor  of  Music  in    L.  D.  S.  College 


AMANBA  SWENSQN, 

Conductor  of  the  Ladies'  Choral  Society. 

AInio.  Swenaon  iinikfs  a  H|UH'lulty  •>?  N'oict-  (uliury 
jind  Couching  iit  lnrStu»llo,()ViT('iihtrr"H  Miialc  riiliice. 

Also  opvn  for  i'iij;nK''iiK'ntH  uh  IHrt'Ctor  of  Voful 
Sooletlus  or  Clubs  in  Suit  Liiki^  CItV- 

I CHAS.  M.CANNON  I 

I  j^    DENTIST.    .<  I 

}/      Rooms  238  &  239,  Constitution  Building.      4. 
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LANDSCAPE 


M  CHRISTOPHERSON,  Manager. 

SALT  LAKE  NURSERY  CO. 


tNCORPORATCD 
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GROWERS  AND  IMPORTERS  OF     .     .       • 
.     .     .     CHOICE  HDRSERY  STOCK, 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Banl< 
Statt  Hoad  between  1 1th  and  12tn  Soulh,       -     Salt  Lake  CII/. 

WiUord  Woodruff,  PrB't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier, 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

AND  TRUST  COlHPflNV, 

fio.  I,  S  &  5  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  UakeClty 
Receives  deposits  In  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent,  in- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  Information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


Dr.J.B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

1-2-3   t 

240  MalD  St.,  First  Door  Nortti 
of  Walker  House. 


DEHTISTHV 


UP  TO 
-»-DATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth         f  8.00 

Heat  Set,  No  liPtter  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Silver  Fillings l.iiO 

Gold  Fillings        _ From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned  ..   1  iio 

Solid  Gold  Crown 5.00 

Come  in  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK. 

COST    PER    TOOTH,  $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CANT  BE  TOLD  FROM  NATURAL  TEETH,  $5.00 

CROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

We  Challenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  either  at  to  Price  or 
Qualltr  of  Work  at  any  Price. 


F.  Aaerbaeh  &  Bfo 

DRY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  IBILLIflERY, 
GflRPETS,  SHOES,  ETG. 


Egtablisl^ed  1864. 


Oi)e  price  to  /111. 


Joseph    E.  Taylor,   Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah. 
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Manufacturer  and  dealer  In  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covared  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  KurnisUngs  kept  constantly  on 
band. 


Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  261  B.  1st  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


PAID  UP  CAPITAL  $1,000,000. 


FOUNDED  1864. 


WROUGHT  IRON  RflNGt  CO.. 

Absolutely  the  Best  Range  flanufactured. 


Six  Highest  A.\.va.r<3s 
WorldL's    OoluiTibian    E3 
position, 
Chicago,    1SQ3 


Six  Gold  Medals 

^^ 

At    Midwinter    Kair, 

San  F^rJAncisco, 

18Q4. 

M""^ 

Three  Gold  and  One 

^S 

Silver  Medt-tl 

\j 

''oild's   Indurstrial  J-ind 

Cotton  Centennial 

^ 

Bxposition, 

/ 

New  Orleans,  18B4. 

Highest  Awards 

At  26tti  Annual    Kalr 

St.     Louis    Agrieulturtil 

and    Mechanical 

Association. 


Highest  Awarcis 
Western  Pair  AssociMtio 
London,  Can., 
38©3. 


Hi^Jhest  Awards 

NehrasKfi    State    Board 

tjf  Agriculture, 

1S8T, 


FOR  THE  ASKING,  a  Beautiful  Souvenir  Cook  Book  will  be  given  you. 


OFFICES  AND  FACTORIES. 


BRANCH  OFFICE. 


190l  Washington  Ave., 

Sx.  Louis,  Nlo. 
YO-76    Rearl  Street, 

Toronto,  Canada. 


33  W.  1st  South  Street, 
^  SAhT  ItRKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


Singer  Sewing  Machines 

Are  so  simple  that  the  youngest  can  understand  them. 
*  So  easy  that  the  oldest  can  work  them. 


Such  easy  terms  that  anybody  can  purchase  one.    ^ 

The  Singer  Manufacturing  Co. 

OFFICES     IN     EVERY    CITV     IN     THE     WORLD. 


The  BEST 
NEEDLES  for 
all  Sewing  Ma- 
chines. 

SewingMachine 
OIL  of  absolute 
purity. 

A  full  line  of 
Parts   and    sup- 
plies for 
SINGER 
SEWING 

MACHINES 

You  are  in- 
vited to  call  and 
e  X  a  ni  i  II  u  tlu' 
fine  Art  Work 
done  on  the 
latest  improved 
Singer  Sowing 
Machine  at  our 
new  show  room 
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MAIN    STREET. 


Salt   Lake  Tailoring   Co., 


o.  G,  HANSON, 

ivianagep. 


CHAS.W.HOHliE, 


Cuttef. 


Have  rtceived  an  elegant  line  of  Im- 
ported Stylish  Fall  and  Winter  Goods. 
We  make  up  St>lish  Fitting  Suits  to 
order  for  $15.00  and  upward,  and  Pants 
froHi  S3. 50  up.  We  make  a  specialty  of 
Full  Dress  Suits. 

Fisrt-Class  Trimming's  and  Work- 
manship Guaranteed. 

Suits  to  order  from  Provo  Woolen 
Mills  Goods  for  $7.00  and  up.  Pants  for 
S3.00;  Boys'  Suits  for  S4.00. 

SALT  IiRKE  TfllliOHiNG  CO., 


65  W.  2nd  South  St., 


f  ALiT  URKE  CITY. 


W.  S.  PIERCE, 

DEKLER   IIS 

School  E)esk:s, 

Black:boards, 

IVIaps,  Charts, 
Globes,   Etc. 


No  waiting  for  goods.  Lowest  Prices. 
Send  your  orders  in  before  the  sizes  you 
want  are  gone.     Send  for  Catalogue 

TELEPHONE  NO.  577. 
50J,  505,  507  Constitution  Bldg.,     -     Salt  Lake  City. 


m   OPEN  LETTER  TO  THE  LBOY  OF 
THE  HOUSE. 


Dkau  Madam:— The  watchword  of  every  careful 
housewife  today  1b  "Economy."  What  we  mean  by 
economy  Is  that  you  will  exercise  your  Judgment  In 
purchasing  for  the  home  such  articles  that  are  the 
best  at  the  least  money.  Does  It  ever  strike  you  that 
you  are  paying  a  double  price  for  an  article  that  Is  no 
better  than  what  can  now  be  supplied  you  for  one 
half  the  price,  and  that  Is  Baking  Powder.  There  are 
two  things  we  want  to  Impress  you  with  that  Is  In 
keeping  with  our  times,  namely:  That  we  are  manu- 
facturing a  Baking  Powder,  and  we  guarantee  It  to 
be  as  good  as  any  baking  powder  made.  Second, 
that  the  price  Is  just  one- half  what  other  baking 
powders  equal  to  this  are  selling  for  (five-ounce  can, 
10c;  half  pound  can,  15c;  one  pound,  16  ounces,  25c; 
five  pound  can,  fl.OO).  If  you  will  try  a  can  of  our 
Baking  Powder,  which  Is  known  as  "The  Saltalr 
Baking  Powder,"  we  are  confident  that  you  will  use 
none  other.  It  is  for  sale  by  all  grocers,  but  if  your 
grocer  cannot  supply  you  with  it  please  drop  U8  a 
card  with  your  address  and  we  will  send  you  a  trial 
can  free  and  we  are  sure  you  will  use  none  other. 
Yours  Respectfully, 

CN  Saltair  Baking  Powder  £o., 

Oflice  46  O'Meara  Block.  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Telephone  46. 


BURN 

Castle  Gate  and 

Winter  Quarters 


m^ 


COiqu 


r^^lk. 


The    Best   in    the    |VIarket  " 


MINED  IN  UTAH 


F.V.GOflLGOMP'Ny 

D.J.  SHARP,  Agent 

]i  t  MAIN  ST.      wmi  m. 


piITJMJMTORy- 

OUR  CELEBRATED 

Cast  Iron  Stockings  for  boys 

ARE  THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Hosiery, 

nittens, 

Gloves, 

Leggings, 

Bicycle 

Goods, 
Yarns,etc. 

KNITTED  GARMENTS  $1.50  and  up. 

MAIL  ORDERS  GIVEN  PROMPT  AIIENTION. 


J.    E.   Sherlock, 


25  W-  1st  South  Street 


YOU  CAN  SEE  FOR  YOURSELF. 


Gotler  BroiHers  Go., 


of  36  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  will  sell 
you  a  ready  made  suit,  made  from  Provo 
Mills  ali  wool  Cassimeres  for 

^r.BO  A  SUIT. 


It  15  P  l/ERY, 


SIMPLE  MATTER 

To  keep  tbe  teeth  in  good  conditioD,  after  they  have 
been  attended  to  by  us.  We  do  our  work  thor- 
oughly and  coDBcientiouBly.  We  make  your 
teeth  as  eound  as  mortal  faaods  are .  capable 
of  making  them.  We  often  make  them  BtroDger 
than  they  ever  were  before. 

Dr.  E.  M.  Keysor, 

f62  Main    Street   Rooms   200-201   AuerbacA  BId'g. 

Salt    I,iiki>  City,     -    -     ITtah. 

KEEP  MONEY  AT  HOHE 

AND  USE  OUR  SOAPS. 


HEBER  J,  GRANT.       JOHN  HENRY  SMITH.       J.  F,  GRANT. 


President. 


}/ice-f*r€S.         Sec'y  and  Jreas. 


Gram  Soap  GomDanu, 


J.  F.  GRANT, 

MANAGER. 


DIRECTORS. 

JohnHenrySmlth 
HebtrJ.Grant,^ 

J.  F  Grant, 
B.  F.  Grant, 

W.  Keytlng. 


Grant's  Bee  Hive  Liaundny  Soap, 
Eleotfio  Uaundpy  Soap, 

F'va  Cent  Uaundr'y  Soap, 
Pine  Tan  Soap, 

Pfide  of  Utah  Toilet  Soap, 

Cocoa  Ban  Castile  Soap, 

Perfect  Floating  Soap 

CornmePcial    Bai* 

GRANT'S   BHB    HIVE   TOIUBT. 

Glycerine,    UJhita    Windsor,    Coooanut     Oil. 

GRANT  S  SILVER  DUST  WASHISG  POUDER. 

GRANT  S  SAL   SODA   WASHING  CRYSTAL. 


BSTKBLISHED    IB70. 


INCORPORATED    1S9^. 


♦       .w 


POR  f\  QUARTER  CENTURY 


THE  LEflD&R  IN  SOFT  DRINKS 


The  Famous  "RED  SEAL"  Brand  is  without  a  peer. 


All  oup  beverages 
are  non-aleoholic  and 
made  from  CHEMICALLY 
PURE,  DISTILLED  WATER  AND  THE 
lATURAL  FRUITS,  and  the 
only  ones  that  are. 


Every  bottle  has  a 
fac  simile  of  seal  on 
the  label  and  each 
eork  is  branded  uiith 
the  ujords: 

"RED   SEAL." 


Get  the  RED  SEAL  and  you  get  the  best. 


They  cost  your  dealer  more,  but  no  more  to  you.  Insist  on  having  Red  Seal. 
Our  leaders  are  Root  Beer,  Orange  Cider,  Ginger  Ale,  Soda  Water,  etc.  The 
trade  supplied. 

TI16  Salt  LaK6  6110  soda  Waier  Co., 

40  W.  3RD  SOUTH  ST. 


P.  0.  BOX  406 


SKLT    L.HKE    CITY,    UTHH. 


COMFORT 

By  not  Limpinji 
We  take  plaster 
paris  casts  of  feet 
and  cut  a  last  for  f|y; 
both  feet  and  make 
both   look  natural. 


Strictly  first  class 
custom  work  to 
order.   ^    ^    J^ 

69  E.  2nd  South 
Salt  Lake  City. 


YOURS  FOR 


COMFORT  ^C^^(^£<r/r 
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INCIDENT,     ETC. 

Perhaps    no    more   complete   exempli- 


vious  number  of  these  articles  was 
chiefly  devoted — the  Pony  Express.  At 
a  glance  one  cannot  grasp  the  real  great- 
ness of  the  scheme — the  vast  amount  of 
capital  required  to  start  it  up  and  keep 
it  going,  the  executive  ability  needed  to 


r    r  -  .  ■  a     ■ 
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hcation  of  the  uncontroilat)li'  and  con-  I  make  it  vvorU  properly  ami  harmoniously 
stantly  advancing  growth  of  empire  in  '  throughout,  the  great  risks  involved  and 
the  New  West  was  over  afforded  than  I  tlie  benefits  which  it  afforded  to  (he 
the   enterprise    to    which    the    last    pre-   I  iieople  in  this    then    far  off  land.      luing 


M'>. 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


so  beneficial  here,  what  must  it  have 
bein  tu  the  people  nearly  a  thousand 
miles  further  awav  toward  the  sunset? 
For  once,  and  a  long  time,  tht>  Pioneers 
and  their  associates  enjoyed  the  unique 
distinction  of  knowing  of  the  important 
events  going  on  in  the  East  some  days 
aiiead  of  the  otherwise  more  favored 
denizens  of  the  golden  shores  of  the 
Pacific,  and  this  too  at  a  time  when  the 
general  interest  in  national  affairs  was 
strained  to  its  utmost  tension.  The 
Democratic  part)'  had  split  S(iuarely 
in  two,  thus  paving  the  way  for  the 
election  for  the  first  time  of  a  Re- 
publican President  and  this  in  turn 
affording  the  desired  pretext  for  the 
Southern  States  to  withdraw  from 
the  Union.  The  war  clouds  were 
gathering  thickly  and  darkly  upon  the 
nation's  horizon  and  at  such  a  time  the 
clatter  of  the  swiftly  advancing  pony's 
feet  became  a  sound  whose  consequence 
could  be  measured  only  by  the  eagerness 
with  which  it  was  awaited — a  people 
proud  of  their  country  yet  filled  with 
the  direst  apprehensions  for  its  future 
looked  and  longed  for  the  tidings  which 
the  noble  animal  might  bring.  At  such 
times  an  hour  seemed  painfully  long, 
and  a  day  to  contain  many  more  hours 
than  the  allotted  twenty-four;  but  think 
of  two  or  three  days  intervening  between 
the  time  at  which  the  "outcasts  of  Utah" 
were  apprised  of  the  doings  east  of  the 
Missouri  and  their  receipt  by  the  Cali- 
fornians,  and  at  such  an  awfully  trying 
time  I 

Ponies  were  decided  on  instead  of 
horses  or  mules  because  of  cheapness 
and  combining  in  greater  degree  the 
necessary  qualities  of  speed,  endurance 
and  convenience.  Perhaps  no  more 
inspiriting  spectacle,  all  things  con- 
sidered, was  ever  beheld  than  that  of 
one  of  those^intelligent,  ambitious  little 


steeds  mounted  by  a  man  with  whom 
bravery,  hardihood  and  skill  were  in 
dispensable  prerequisites  making  their 
wild,  impulsive  sweep  across  the  open 
country,  dashing  through  streams,  flying 
past  all  other  occupants  of  the  road, 
leaving  behind  them  great,  swirling 
clouds  of  dust,  and  plunging  at  last  into 
the  liome  station  amid  as  grand  a  hurrah 
as  mit,ht  have  greeted  the  triumphal 
advent  of  an  oriental  monarch! 

The  character  of  information  and 
correspondence  which  the  pony  brought 
was  immaterial,  the  rate  being  the  same 
— 25  cents  an  ounce — and  the  animal's 
whole  burden  being  limited,  I  believe, 
to  150  pounds  or  thereabout.  It  there- 
fore was  necessary  for  a  rider  to  be 
comparatively  light  in  weight,  though 
not  in  any  other  respect.  If  he  scaled 
125  pounds,  which  was  about  the  figure 
sought,  his  saddle  and  other  equipments 
added  perhaps  ten  pounds  more,  leaving 
fifteen  pounds  of  expressage  to  be 
carried,  the  tariff  on  which  amounted 
to  S60.  As  it  required  about  six  days 
to  make  a  trip  to  Salt  Lake,  aad  nine 
or  ten  to  complete  the  journey  to  Sacra- 
mento, it  can  readily  be  seen  that  there 
was  not  much  of  an  opportunity  for 
speculation;  in  fact,  as  previously'  fore- 
shadowed, more  money  was  put  into  the 
scheme  than  was  ever  taken  out.  The 
dispatches  giving  the  latest  news  from 
the  East  were  written  on  manifold  paper 
so  that  several  sets  of  the  sheets  could 
be  carried  without  the  weight  figuring 
up  very  much,  and  as  these  were  sub- 
scribed and  paid  for  by  clubs  in  the 
larger  cities,  such  as  Salt  Lake,  Virginia 
and  Sacramento,  something  more  than 
the  mere  toll  for  carriage  may  thus  have 
been  obtained;  it  was  certainly  needed. 
At  the  head  of  the  club  in  this  city  was 
President  Young,  though  there  were 
several    contributors.      As    soon    as    the 
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pony  arrived  the  messages  would  be 
distributed,  that  for  the  club  going  to 
the  President's  office  generally,  where 
the  news  would  be  read  aloud  to  the 
subscribers.  It  then  went  to  the  Deseret 
News  office  to  be  rushed  out  as  an 
"extra"  (the  Neivs  was  only  a  weekly 
then  I,  and  for  a  long  time  was  read  on 
Sunday  from  the  stand  in  the  Taber- 
nacle or  Bowery,  in  order  that  no 
portion  of  ihe  community  might  be 
deprived  of  the  intelligence  which  at 
that  time  was  '  becoming  intensely  in- 
teresting. 

The  first  dispatches  thus  received 
brought  the  information  that  a  bill  had 
been  introduced  in  Congress  providing 
for  the  removal  of  the  capital  of  the 
Territory  to  Carson  and  changing  the 
name  from  Utah  to  Nevada.  The  reader 
should  here  remember  that  what  is  now 
Nevada  was  not  then  in  existence  as 
such,  the  whole  of  the  country  west  of 
California  up  to  our  Eastern  line  being 
Utah.  The  bill  sank  into  that  condition 
of  things  well  described  by  the  bulky 
term  invented  by  President  Cleveland — 
"innocuous  desuetude;"  but  in  its  place  i 
appeared  another  measure  shortly  after  i 
providing  for  detaching  that  portion  of 
the  Territory  since  known  as  Nevada 
and  erecting  it  into  a  sovereign  State. 
Even  then  there  were  not  nearly  so 
many  people  in  the  new  State  as  were 
thus  slighted  and  ignored  in  the  old 
one,  nor  has  there  ever  been  at  any 
time.  In  one  way  there  may  for  a  while 
have  been  more  wealth,  this  of  tlu'  fleet- 
ing anil  unsubstantial  kind  when  not 
restmg  upon  the  solid  masonry  of  an 
agricultural  basis,  as  we  have  all  had 
abundant  opportunity  to  see.  When 
the  Washoe  mines  failed,  as  they  did 
some  years  later  -at  least  tlnir  |)roduc- 
tive  capacity  dwindled  so  greatly  as  to 
amount    to    j)racticai    failure — there    was 


but  little  left  for  the  new  commonwealth 
to  support  itself  with,  a  condition  of 
things  which  resulted  in  a  great  decrease 
of  the  previously  slender  population 
and  brought  about  virtual  bankruptcy; 
while  Utah,  that  was  snubbed,  and 
pushed  aside,  and  walked  over — ah, 
well,  it  is  unnecessary  to  paint  the  con- 
trast any  further  than  simply  mention  it. 
Salt  Lake  City  alone  now  contains  fifty 
per  cent  more  people  than  and  twice  as 
much  wealth  as  the  whole  State  of 
Nevada;  our  State  has  seven  times  the 
population  and  eight  or  ten  times  as 
much  wealth  as  has  the  one  which  was 
severed  from  our  body  politic  in  order 
that  it  might  and  we  might  not  be. 

In  a  recent  conversation  with  Dr. 
Faust  (to  a  personal  sketch  of  whom 
the  previous  chapter  was  largely  de- 
voted) he  scouted  the  idea  which  had 
obtained  considerable  credence  from 
want  of  denial  that  many  of  the  express 
riders  were  killed  while  in  the  service 
and  that  the  pay  for  such  service  was 
something  considerable.  While  it  was 
the  case  that  the  riders  were  always 
running  the  gauntlet  so  to  speak,  and 
were  often  shot  at,  the  doctor  had  never 
heard  of  but  one  being  killed  by  the 
Indians.  This  was  on  the  Platte  in 
ISGl.  The  saddle  bags  were  not  mo- 
lested but  taken  to  the  nearest  station 
and  there  turned  over.  It  is  mentioned 
as  a  curious  fact,  in  which  the  element 
of  superstition  must  figure  to  a  con- 
siderable extent,  that  the  red  men  never 
molest  anything  containing  written  or 
printed  words,  and  of  this  an  incident 
in  the  doctor's  career  on  the  plains  is 
apropos. 

He  and  the  late  Bolivar  Roberts  hap- 
pened to  be  alone  at  a  station  on  the 
Easttrn  i)lains,  when  all  at  once  and 
without  warning  the  savages  apjieared 
in     great      numbers     on     the     scene     in 
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hostile    array.      Hurriedly   closing    gates 

and  iloors  and  picparinj,'  for  such  re- 
sistance as  was  possible  they  made 
ready  for  the  conflict  which  seemed  in- 
evitable, and  to  which  there  could 
scarcely  be  but  one  outcome.  In  this 
exciting  situation  the  doctor  turned  to 
his  companion  and  said: 

"Boi,  I  wish  you  would  write  to  say 
that  we  were  surprised  here  on  this  date 
and  died  fighting." 

"What  good  would  that  do?"  in- 
quired Roberts;  "who  would  deliver  the 
message?  These  d — Is  would  hardly  do 
more  with  it  than  wad  a  gun." 

"That's  where  you're  mistaken,"  per- 
sisted the  doctor.  "They  will  take  the 
message  to  the  nearest  station  and  hand 
it  in." 

"Then  wh}'  not  write  it  yourself?" 

"Because,  when  I'm  as  badly  scared 
as  I  am  now  I  can't  write!"  was  the  in- 
genuous reply. 

"I  am  in  the  same  fix,"  said  Roberts, 
"I  am  so  badly  shaken  up  that  I 
could'nt  write  a  line  to  save  my  life!" 

So  instead  of  its  being  the  "letter 
that  never  came,  '  it  was  the  letter  that 
was  never  written,  and  just  as  well  so, 
for  after  a  few  terrifying  demonstrations 
the  Indians  passed  along,  leaving  our 
frontiersmen  to  remain  with  the  breath 
in  their  bodies  and  the  hair  on  their 
heads.  S.    A.   Ken  tier. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


Some  minds  are  like  caves  of  stalactite 
and  stalagmite,  rich  in  treasures  of 
beauty,  the  existence  of  which  you  may 
never  suspect  because  3'ou  bring  no 
light  yourself  to  dispel  the  darkness  that 
conceals  them. 

He  who  can  have  what  is  necessar\', 
and  does  not  want  what  is  superfluous, 
is  not  poor. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


TIIK    EFtF.CTS    OF    HYPNOTISM. 

DuRiNi;  the  Jubilee  week  one  of 
the  morbid  attractions  was  a  young 
boy  lying  asleep  in  a  shop  win- 
dow. He  had  been  hypnotized  and 
remained  in  the  stupor  incident  to  hyp- 
nosis, for  seventy  hours — practically 
three  days  and  nights.  Once  in  a  while 
he  would  turn  over,  and  occasionally  a 
moan   would  break  from  his  lips. 

A  recent  dispatch  from  Chicago  tells 
of  police  interference  in  the  case  of  a 
young  man  hypnotized  for  a  seven-day 
sleep.  After  three  days  the  hypnotist 
was  compelled  under  pain  of  arrest  and 
imprisonment,     to    awaken    the   subject. 

Another  case  which  has  hardly  ceased 
tc  excite  horror  in  the  mind  of  the  pub- 
lic, was  that  of  Hannah  Butler  of  Salt 
Lake  City,  who  on  being  hypnotized 
about  a  month  ago,  went  stark,  raving 
mad,  and  is  now  confined  in  the  as3'lum 
at  Provo. 

These  cases  bring  the  subject  fairl)' 
before  the  minds  of  our  readers.  The 
question  arises:  What  attitude  ought 
Latter-day  Saints  to  take  toward  this 
so  called  science? 

If  man  has  been  blessed  with  one 
trait  which  more  than  another  makes 
him  resemble  his  Maker,  it  is  that  of 
individuality — the  attribute  which  gives 
strength  of  purpose,  self  reliance,  and 
ability  to  do  and  to  control;  in  short 
the  power  which  makes  each  human 
a  self,  distinct  from  all  other  beings 
and  from  the  universe.  Now,  who  ever 
submits  himself  to  the  will  of  the  hyp- 
notist, loses  this  power — so  far  as  that 
person  at  least  is  concerned;  and  there 
can  be  little  doubt  that  his  individualit}' 
is  weakened  in  respect  of  all  with  whom 
he  comes  in  contact. 

The     cases    where    men    and    women 
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have  become  slaves  to  the  whim  and 
caprice  of  the  hypnotist  are  pitiable  to 
relate.  Where  they  have  long  sub- 
mitted to  his  manipulations,  a  mere 
look  or  gesture  from  him  has  been  suffi- 
cient to  throw  them  into  the  hj'pnotic 
state.  They  then  become  the  creatures 
of  his  will,  unable  to  resist  him.  In- 
deed it  does  not  require  the  presence  of 
the  operator.  Cases  of  hypnotism  have 
been  known  where  the  hypnotist  has 
been  a  loug  distance  away. 

Nor  is  it  alone  during  the  sleep-state 
that  the  hypnotist  can  exercise  his  in- 
fluence. He  may  charge  the  subject, 
while  the  latter  is  in  the  hypnotic  state, 
to  do  a  certain  thing,  or  be  at  a  certain 
place,  at  a  given  time  thereafter,  and 
the  subject  will  find  himself  irresistibly 
drawn  to  do  the  bidding  of  his  relent- 
less master.  A  recent  telegram  relates 
the  fact  that  a  hotel  was  thus  set  on  fire. 
An  irresponsible  hypnotist  had  foolishly 
charged  a  young  lady,  whom  he  had 
hypnotized,  to  get  up  at  a  certain  time 
in  the  night  and  set  fire  to  her  room, 
and  had  forgotten  or  neglected  to  release 
her  from  the  charge.  When  the  time 
came,  she  did  not  have  power  to  resist 
the  suggestion,  the  result  being  that  the 
hotel  was  burned  to  the  ground  and  she 
barely  escaped  with  her  life. 

In  view  of  such  facts  it  should  not 
take  any  Latter-day  Saint  much  time  to 
decide  that  he  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  hypnotism.  A  man  may  give  up 
his  labor,  his  wealth,  even  his  bod)-  for 
the  use  and  manipulation  of  his  fellow- 
man — and  yet  remain  the  arbiter  of  his 
own  fate.  But  he  who  surrenders  his 
will  to  anrjthc-r,  sells  his  free  agcnc}', 
barters  away  the  distinguishing  charac- 
teristic of  a  son  of  Cjod.  Hypnotism 
strikes  deeper  than  any  mere  physical 
sin,  it  may  be  called  a  Kind  of  prostitu- 
tion of  the  soul. 


THE    RECENT    STRIKE. 

For  nearly  two  months  past  a  strike 
has  existed  in  western  Pennsylvania, 
West  Virginia  and  other  states  on  the 
part  of  the  miners  of  bituminous  coal. 
It  began  on  July  4th  when  the  New 
York  and  Cleveland  Gas  Company  re- 
duced their  wage  rates,  but  though  this 
was  the  immediate  cause  it  was  not  the 
fundamental  one,  for  dissatisfaction  at 
the  mining  rates  was  general  even  before 
the  cut  was  made.  This  has  been  shown 
by  the  rapid  extension  of  the  strike 
from  the  employes  of  one  company  to 
those  of  a  great  district.  By  no  means 
all  of  the  mines  have  been  shut  down, 
but  the  greater  part  of  them  have  and 
almost  daily  tlie  strike  grows. 

The  present  trouble  differs  in  some 
respects  from  other  great  strikes  of  the 
past.  It  has  been  characterized  by 
peaceful  methods  and  a  strong  attempt 
on  the  part  of  the  njiners  to  win  the 
victory  by  the  use  of  mind  not  of  brute 
strength.  Too  often  a  righteous  cause 
has  lost  the  sympathy  of  honorable  men 
and  failed  because  its  adherents  growing 
desperate  have  used  force  and  shed 
blood  in  attempting  to  break  down 
opposition. 

The  eastern  coal  miners  have  tried 
another  plan.  Instead  of  denominating 
fellow  laborers  that  have  taken  their 
places  as  "scabs"  and  putting  physical 
restraint  on  them,  they  have  tried  to 
persuade  them  that  they  stood  in  the 
way  of  victory  for  the  cause  of  labor. 
They  have  done  systematic  missionary 
work  at  the  homes  of  the  miners  at 
night  and  have  seldom  interfered  witli 
them  whik'  they  worked.  Their  only 
demonstration  has  been  marching  and 
public  meetings,  anil  injunctions  against 
this  have  been  pretty  well  obeyed. 

The  operators   of    mines  have  refused 
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to  raise  rates  and  have  attempted  to 
siibstiliitc  new  men  as  the  strikers  with- 
drew. 'I'hey  have  expressed  confidence 
that  tliey  would  be  successful,  yet  have 
held  conferences  among  themselves  and 
with  the  leaders  of  the  miners  to  con- 
sider means  for  ending;  the  trouble. 
They  have  partly  decided  on  a  jilan 
that  will  materially  improve  conditions, 
but  to  be  effective  ninety  five  per  cent, 
of  the  operators  must  agree  to  it  and 
the  miners  must  wait  for  the  change 
until  the  beginning  of  next  ye^r. 

The  mine  owners  have  secured  injunc- 
tions from  the  courts  and  proclamations 
from  executive  officers  forbidding  the 
strikers  to  march,  be  on  the  property  of 
the  operators,  hold  public  meetings  or 
restrain  working  miners  from  going  to 
and  from  the  mines.  In  some  places 
such  an  extreme  is  reached  that  more 
than  three  persons  cannot  stand  on  the 
street  and  speak  together  on  any  subject. 
The  miners  assert  that  their  constitu- 
tional right  of  free  speech  has  been  re- 
moved without  just  cause  and  that  there 
was  corruption  in  obtaining  the  decree 
enjoining  them  not  to  march  or  go  upon 
the  mine  property.  The  temporary  in- 
junction, however,  which  was  first 
issued,  has  been  made  permanent. 

It  is  a  grave  question  how  the  strike 
will  end.  Summer  has  passed  and  two 
months  more  will  bring  cold  weather. 
The  strikers  live  for  the  most  part  out 
of  doors  in  camps,  and  these  must  be 
abandoned  as  the  warm  weather  passes 
away.  On  the  other  hand  they  are  being 
supplied  with  food  and  money  and  are 
increasing  in  numbers.  Mr.  Gonipers, 
president  of  the  American  Federation  of 
Labor,  stated  recently  that  sixty  or 
sixty-five  per  cent,  of  the  mines  of  West 
Virginia  were  closed  and  there  was  a 
prospect  of  total  collapse.  He  said  that 
if    the    miners    of    Pennsxlvania,  Ohio, 


Indiana,  and  Illinois  remain  firm  the 
trouble  will  be  terminated  in  the  miners' 
favor  by  the  end   of  September. 

If  the  wages  of  the  miners  have  been 
too  low  to  support  themselves  and 
families,  or  if  the)'  were  not  receiving  a 
fair  part  of  the  profits  in  an  equitable 
division  between  capital,  employer  and 
laborer — and  it  would  seem  that  they 
have  not — then  it  must  he  the  desire  of 
every  honest  man  tliat  they  win  the 
strike.  It  is  to  be  sincerely  hoped  that 
blood  will  not  be  shed  on  either 
side. 

In  certain  cases  the  laborer  seems 
almost  justified  in  using  his  strength 
to  protect  his  interests.  His  mus- 
cles are  the  weapons  Nature  has 
given  him.  The  capitalist  and  the 
employer — too  often  his  enemies — have 
trained  their  minds  in  cleverness  and 
skill  to  his  undoing;  it  would  seem  that 
he  must  use  his  own  means  to  retaliate. 
He,  however,  has  a  mind  and  can  learn 
to  fight  on  higher  ground.  He  must 
realize  that  when  he  uses  force  he  is 
quickly  confronted  by  the  power  of 
the  state  and  of  the  nation  and  they 
fight  the  battle  for  his  opponent. 
Jt  is  national  health  to  have  an  assertive 
laboring  class,  but  the  assertion  should 
be  reputable  and  in  harmony  with  law. 
Every  friend  of  labor  hopes  that  the 
coal  miners'  strike  may  open  a  new  era 
for  labor,  and  go  to  a  successful  termi- 
nation without  resource  to  anything 
brutal.  At  the  same  time  it  is  fruitful 
as  a  text  to  illustrate  the  growth  of 
selfishness,  and  the  dangers  to  govern- 
ment that  emanate  from  selfishness. 
]\Ien  do  not  love  their  neighbors  and 
their  fellowmen  as  they  should,  and  can 
hardlj'  be  expected  to  until  they  get 
more  true  Christianity  than  most  of 
their  pulpits  furnish  them. 

The  Editor. 
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HISTORY    OF  RELIGIOUS  DEVELOPMENT 
IN  AMERICA. 


CHAP.    V. —  REVELATION    PROGRESSIVE. 
[CONTINUED   FROM   PACK  i'D.] 

It  was  a  beautiful  thought  in  ancient 
mythology,  that  the  souls  of  the  de- 
parted, after  leaving  their  earthly 
bodies,  passed  through  the  waters  of  the 
rivei  Lethe  or  forgetfulness,  so  that  the\' 
no  longer  remembered  the  scenes  of  the 
past.  The  memory  of  the  death  agony, 
if  agony  it  was,  and  the  memory  of 
their  past  lives — the  trials  and  pains 
they  had  suffered  here  upon  the  earth 
were  all  obliterated;  and  they  were  thus 
prepared  to  enter  into  the  joys  of 
paradise. 

In  like  manner  it  would  seem  that 
when  man  left  his  primeval  home  and 
became  a  dweller  upon  the  earth  all 
knowledge  of  his  hrst  state  or  condition 
was  taken  from  him.  Further,  when 
through  transgression  he  fell  from  that 
state  of  innocency  in  which  he  had  been 
created,  his  mind  was  so  weakened,  that 
he  was  only  able  to  grasp  some  of  the 
simplest  principles. 

Hence  we  find  that  the  unfolding  of 
the  Divine  will  to  man's  limited  under- 
standing i.  e.  God's  revelations  to  man, 
have  been  as  progressive  as  the  lessons 
of  a  schoolboy.  In  the  first  chapters  of 
the  book  of  Genesis,  God  is  represented 
as  the  Almighty  One,  the  Creator  of 
heaven  and  earth.  A  little  further  on, 
the  attribute  of  justice  is  mentioned, 
and  still  further  on  the  characteristics  of 
love,  mercy  and  goodness  are  brought  to 
our  notice.  In  the  Decalogue  or  ten 
commandments,  and  the  revelations  that 
were  given  about  that  time,  a  tolerably 
plain  description  of  God  is  given.  But 
it  was  not  until  the  time  of  Solomon 
and  the  dedication  of  the  great  temple 
that  God  is  revealed  to  us  as  cir 
Heavenly  Father. 


Further  on  in  the  sublime  writings  of 
Isaiah,  that  great  Hebrew  poet,  and 
those  who  followed  him,  we  receive 
higher  and  clearer  revelations  of  the 
Divine  nature.  But  after  all  the  re- 
peated lessons  given  during  that  golden 
age  of  Hebrew  literature,  the  highest 
conceptions  of  God  fell  far  short  of  the 
teachings  of  New  Testament  times. 
Well  might  the  learned  Paul  exclaim, 
"The  law  was  a  schoolmaster  to  bring 
us  unto  Christ."  As  a  consequence  we 
find  that  sometimes  a  single  sentence  in 
the  New  Testament  teaches  more  im- 
portant truths  than  some  entire  books 
in  the  Old  Testament.  As  the  mind  of 
man  developed  and  he  became  prepared 
to  receive  higher  truths,  so  were  these 
in  turn  given  unto  him.  It  is  therefore 
oniy  logical  to  expect  that  God  would 
give  more  profound  revelations  in 
modern  times,  than  at  any  previous  time 
in  the  history  of  the  race. 

It  is  also  worthy  of  our  notice  that 
the  periods,  or  epochs,  when  God 
reveals  His  will  to  man,  are  always  con- 
temporaneous <vith  the  eras  of  the 
greatest  human  progress.  This  is  true 
in  both  ancient  and  modern  times.  We 
read  that  Methuselah  lived  nine  hundred 
and  sixty  nine  years,  and  he  died,  died 
in  the  very  year  of  the  flood.  He  lived 
for  nearly  a  thousand  j'ears,  but  it  was 
in  an  age  when  there  was  little  or  no 
revelation  from  God.  The  world  was 
sinking  down  into  wickedness  and 
debauchery,  too  degraded  to  even  listen 
to  the  single  inspired  voice  ol  Noah 
who  alone  broke  the  silence  in  defence 
of  righteousness  and  truth  during  the 
last  century  of  that  terrible  thousand 
years.  But  during  all  that  time  the  race 
Seems  to  have  made  no  progress  what- 
ever. When  Methuselah  was  born,  men 
were  perhaps  using  an  uncouth  wooden 
stick  for  a  plow;   and  v.'hen  he  died  they 
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wcrr    ddiibtless    iisitif;    a    similar    instru 
mciit  with  lie   thought   or  desire  for  any- 
tliirif,'  better. 

VVIiat  a  glorious  change  took  place 
(luring  the  next  two  inuulred  j'ears,  that 
spans  the  time  from  Noah  to  Abraham. 
While  God  was  revealing  His  will  to 
those  patriarchs,  the  sons  of  men  were 
progressing  in  the  arts  and  sciences. 
The  art  of  music  was  cultivated,  men 
fashioned  tools  of  brass  and  iron,  great 
empires  were  founded,  cities  built,  the 
art  of  transmitting  thought  by  written 
characters  was  discovered,  and  astro- 
nomy made  such  progress,  that  some  of 
the  contellations  of  the  heavens  still 
bear  the  names  that  were  then  given 
unto  them. 

If  we  were  to  liken  the  years  to  mile- 
posts  on  the  road  of  time,  we  should 
find  that  those  mile-posts  or  years  when 
God  revealed  His  will,  are  illumined 
with  unfading  glory — a  splendor  of 
human  achievement  that  none  others 
possess.  And  how  can  it  be  otherwise? 
Invention  and  discovery  are  but  the 
unfolding  of  the  laws,  attributes  and 
objects  of  nature  to  man's  limited 
understanding — the  action  of  the  divine 
will  on  the  minds  of  men.  When  God 
reveals  natures  laws,  man  progresses 
scientifically;  until  God  reveals  reli- 
gious truth  man  gropes  in  spiritual 
darkness. 

Another  example  of  this  oft-forgotten 
truth  is  seen  in  the  world's  history,  in 
the  first  century  of  the  Christian  era. 
For  nearly  five  hundred  years  previous 
to  the  Savior's  birth,  there  had  been 
little  or  no  direct  revelation,  and  the 
Jewish  people,  though,  at  times,  tem- 
porarily revived  by  powerful  leaders, 
were  sinking  into  decay.  But  in  the 
first  century  of  the  Christian  era,  when 
God  vouchsafed  a  flood  of  light  and 
knowledge    we    find    a    reaction.       Peace 


for  a  time  reigned  throughout  the  world 
and  even  the  fierce  Romans  ceased  their 
battle  cry.  When  again  the  voice  of 
revelation  was  hushed,  then  came  the 
midnight  of  human  history. 

The  same  conditions  have  been  re- 
peated in  this  dispensation.  The  stu- 
dent of  history,  in  looking  down  the 
vista  of  the  past,  will  perceive  that  the 
mile  posts  of  time  that  cluster  about  the 
years  1820-1830  and  onward,  when  God 
was  establishing  His  work  upon  the 
earth,  are  ablaze  with  the  glory  of 
human  progress.  The  mind  is  dazed 
when  we  contemplate  the  changes  that 
have  been  wrought  since  the  beginning 
of  this  century.  Not  a  steamship  or 
locomotive  was  then  in  existence,  no 
telegraph  or  telephone  communicated 
intelligence  across  continents  and  oceans. 
Of  the  ten  thousand  kinds  of  labor-sav- 
ing machines,  very  few  were  then 
known. 

The  change  in  religious  sentiment  is 
i  scarcely  less  great.  Almost  every 
religious  society  has  swayed  from  its 
moorings  of  stereotyped  thought.  \'ersa- 
lius  and  Magellan  are  no  longer  con- 
demned by  the  church  of  Rome.  Hum- 
boldt is  no  longer  ostracised  by  the 
conservative  Lutherans  of  Germany,  nor 
Priestly  persecuted  by  the  Church  of 
England,  nor  John  Y.  Simpson  anathe- 
matised by  the  presbyterian  bigots  of 
Scotland.  A  new  light  has  dawned. 
The  Spirit  of  God  has  not  only  given 
revelation  to  His  servants,  but  likewise 
strengthened  the  understanding  of  men 
to  comprehend  great  and  important 
truths. 

/.    H.     Ward. 

ITO   BE   CONTINUED.! 


There  is  little  influence  where  there  is 
not  great  sympathy. 
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EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


CLEANLINESS   WITH   THE    SACRAMENT. 

"I  COULD  throw  them  on  as  well  with  a 
pitchfork."  Such  was  the  remark  of  a 
prominent  Elder  as  he  noticed  the  dis- 
orderly and  slovenly  manner  in  which 
the  bread  and  the  water  and  the  sacra- 
ment service  were  placed  on  the  table 
preparatory  to  the  administration  of  the 
sacrament  at  a  recent  Sunday  School 
conference. 

Some  short  time  ago  we  had  occasion 
to  refer  to  the  inattention  and  lack  of 
reverence  shown  by  some  of  the  children 
belonging  to  our  Sunday  Schools  when 
they  partake  of  the  sacrament.  We  even 
thought  it  desirable  to  suggest  that  this 
ordinance  might,  with  propriety,  be  sus- 
pended for  a  time  in  schools  where  the 
children  did  not  observe  the  necessary 
decorum.  But  there  is  another  side  to 
this  question  which  needs  our  consider- 
ation. We  can  scarcely  expect  the  chil- 
dren to  manifest  the  desired  reverence 
and  devotion  when  these  feelings  are  not 
shown  by  the  conduct  and  demeanor  of 
those  who  take  part,  as  members  of  the 
priesthood,  in  the  performance  of  the 
ordinance. 

"What  is  worth  doing  is  worth  doing 
well,"  is  doubly  true  of  sacred  things. 
But  we  regret  to  say  that  wi-  have  wit- 
nessed occasions  in  the  administration  of 
the  sacrament  when  we  were  justified  in 
imagining  that  thr  brethren  who  took 
part  thought  to  the  contrary.  We  have 
noticed  that  the    cups    and    plates  were 


not  as  bright  and  clean  as  they  ought  to 
be;  or  the  table  was  not  well  dusted,  or 
there  were  no  cloths  or  napkins  spread 
out  upon  which  the  sacrament  service 
and  the  bread  and  water  could  be  ar- 
ranged, or  if  there  were  they  did  not 
show  that  snowy  whiteness  that  is  con- 
sistent with  articles  used  for  holy  pur- 
poses. On  other  occasions  the  water 
has  not  been  selected  with  care,  and  the 
bread,  unwrapped,  perhaps,  from  a  sheet 
of  old  newspaper,  appeared  slovenly 
and  uninviting.  Then  occasionally  no 
taste  or  order  was  shown  in  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  articles  on  the  table.  In 
fact  there  was  no  arrangement  whatever, 
they  could,  indeed,  have  been  "thrown 
on  as  well  with  a  pitchfork." 

Then  again,  far  too  often  the  prayers 
over  the  bread  and  water  are  mumbled 
in  so  low  a  tone  that  the  children 
cannot  possibly  hear  them,  or  they  are 
stumbled  over  in  such  a  blundering  way 
that  no  one  could  gain  inspiration  from 
listening      thereto.  When     conditions 

such  as  these  exist  it  is  not  surprising  if 
the  children  do  not  show  that  respect 
and  reverence  in  partaking  of  the  sacra- 
ment that  the  occasion  requires;  and  it 
is  unfair  to  blame  them  for  faults  that 
are,  at  any  late,  partly  ours.  If  the 
Great  Judge  of  all  the  earth  were  to 
apfiear  and  condemn  the  inconsiderate 
way  in  which  we  commemorate  the  in- 
finite sacrifice  which  He  made  for  us  and 
our  salvation  in  taking  upon  Himself  the 
burden  of  our  sins,  we  do  not  think  all 
the  condemnation  would  fall  upon  the 
heads  of  the  little  ones  who,  misled  by 
the  indifference  of  the  adults,  gave  so 
little  thought  and  attention  to  tlie  ordi- 
nance of  which  they  partake. 

We  have  also,  once  in  a  while,  had 
occasion  to  draw  attention  to  the  depar- 
tures from  the  method  prescribed  by  the 
Lord,  in     the    manner  of    administering 
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the  sacrament.  For  instance,  we  have 
heard  of  tlu'  broad  being  broken  before 
the  meeting  began,  and,  at  other  times, 
of  the  blessing  being  asked  first  on  tlie 
brCiad  and  then  on  the  water  before  the 
bread  was  administered,  and  then  of 
both  emblems  being  handed  to  those 
who  were  to  partake  of  them,  if  not 
simultaneously,  in  rapid  succession. 
These  departures  are  not  justifiable; 
they  are  not  pleasing  to  the  Lord.  It  is 
a  safe  rule  for  us  to  follow  in  all  things 
that  which  the  Lord  has  revealed  for 
our  guidance;  and  where  He  has  conde- 
scended to  reveal  an}'  set  form  of  prayer 
or  order  of  procedure  those  words  should 
be  used  and  that  order  should  be  followed 
with  due  strictness.  We  cannot  improve 
on  ttie  ways  of  the  Lord.  The  world 
has  been  trying  to  do  so  ever  since 
Adam  fell,  and  signal  failure  has  charac- 
terized all  their  attempts.  We,  the 
Latter-day  Saints,  should  not  fall  into 
the  same  quagmire.  The  ways  of  the 
Lord  are  perfect  and  all  His  laws  are 
righteousness.  On  the  other  hand  the 
Lord  will  not  make  a  man  an  offender 
for  a  word.  If  we  through  a  slip  of  the 
tongue,  or  a  sudden  lapse  of  memory, 
fail  to  follow  word  for  word,  the  form 
given,  that  will  not  invalidate  the  ordi- 
nance, or  make  the  prayer  of  non-effect. 
In  all  these  things  the  Spirit  has  to  be 
considered,  and  the  question  that  should 
be  answered  in  our  hearts  is.  Are  we 
doing  this  (whatever  it  ma^  be)  with  an 
eye  single  to  the  glory  of  God?  If  we 
are  administering  the  sacrament,  we  may 
ask  ourselves.  Are  our  hearts  aright 
before  God  and  are  we  officiating  in  this 
holy  rite  fully  realizing  and  conscious  of 
the  importance  of  that  supreme  sacrifice 
which  we  commemorate,  and  with  the 
desire  to  keep  in  active  remembrance 
the  infinite  benefits  it  has  brought  to  us 
and     to  all    mankind?      When    we  have 


this  spirit  we  shall  not  be  nefiligent  in 
minor  matters  connected  with  the 
observance  of  the  ordinance.  Then 
anything  savoring  of  uncJeanliness  or 
disorder  will  be  repugnant  to  our  feel- 
ings, and  we  shall  approach  the  table  of 
the  Lord  with  reverence,  respect  and 
love. 

There  are  times  and  places  where  the 
Lord  permits,  on  account  of  the  condi- 
tion and  surroundings  of  His  people  a 
slight  deviation  from  established  cus- 
toms. For  instance,  on  some  of  the 
small  islands  of  the  South  Pacific  Ocean 
there  is  no  bread  and  all  the  water  is 
salt,  and  the  fruit  of  the  cocoanut  tree 
is  the  chief  food  of  man.  If  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Church  waited  to  solemnize 
the  ordinance  as  their  brethren  do  in 
more  favored  lands  the  native  Saints 
would  seldom,  if  ever,  partake  of  the 
sacrament.  But  in  these  strange  condi- 
tions the  Lord  accepts  instead  of  bread 
and  wine,  or  bread  and  water,  the  meat 
of  the  cocoanut  as  the  emblem  of  the 
body,  and  its  milk  as  the  emblem  of  the 
blood  of  our  crucified  Lord.  This  is  the 
best  the  people  there  can  do,  therefore  it 
is  accepted  of  God;  but,  if  we,  with  our 
advantages,  inspired  by  some  whim  or 
fanciful  notion  were  to  make  such 
changes  we  should  expose  ourselves  to 
the  displeasure  of  the  Lord,  because  we 
could  present  no  justification  for  such  a 
change. 

Any  wilful  departure  from  that  which 
the  Lord  has  commanded  is  dangerous 
in  the  extreme.  It  is  by  such  departures 
the  church  of  Christ  has  in  past  times 
left  the  true  path;  little  by  little  they 
went  astray.  The  Lord  accepts  water  at 
the  sacrament  instead  of  wine;  when 
there  is  no  bread  He  accepts  that  which 
is  used  in  its  stead;  but  the  ordinances 
of  God's  house  cannot  be  deviated  from. 
No  excuse  that  water  was  scarce  or  that 
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it  was  too  cold  would  ever  warrant  us 
in  changing  baptism  by  immersion  into 
sprinkling  or  pouring.  This  rite  must  be 
performed  in  all  its  details  as  God  has 
directed,  or  it  amounts  to  nothing. 
Both  the  officer  who  performs  the  ordi- 
nance and  the  person  to  be  baptized 
must  go  down  into  the  water,  the  ordi- 
nance must  be  performed  in  the  name  of 
the  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost,  and 
the  person  baptized  must  be  entirely 
covered  with  the  water.  But,  as  in  the 
case  cited  above  where  other  substances 
than  bread  and  water  are  used  as  emblems 
in  the  administration  of  the  Lord's  sup- 
per, it  is  not  of  vital  importance  whether 
the  baptism  take  place  in  the  ocean,  in 
a  running  stream,  a  lake,  or  a  baptismal 
font;  the  point  being  that  the  most  suit- 
able and  desirable  place  for  the  proper 
performance  of  a  holv  ordinance  be 
chosen.  The  safe  rule  for  all  is  to  fol- 
low strictly  the  law  of  heaven,  and  to 
consider  the  word  of  the  Lord  as  the 
end  of  all  controvers\'. 


WHO  WERE  THE  PIONEERS? 

They  were  but  few, 
And  yet  the  vanguard  of  a  mighty  host, 
Who  built  far-famed  Nauvoo,the  Temple  site 
Had  cleared,  and  raised  its  glorious  pile  when 
Turmoil  raged  around;  had  founded  homes, 
Had  made  a  sterile  land  with  verdure  smile 
Beneath  the  sun.    The  envious  idler  gazed 
With  jealous  eyes  on  triumph  won  by  toil  I 

The  politician  marked  the  gathering  souls, 
Concluiling  that  his  reign  was  surely  o'er  I 
While  those  who  wore  religion's  sacred  garb, 
But  lacked  the  spirit  of  the  Master — Christ — 
Were  mad  with  hate  against  the  growing  power. 

Then  all  combined  in  secret  subtle  way 
To  blast  the  hateil  thing,  the  leaders  crush, 
And  slay  their  Prophet  as  a  common  dog  ! 

It  all  was  done,  how  done  let  History  tell, 
Let  Carthage  o'er  imjingn  tlic  recreant  Slate, 
Nay,  bid  the  well  loved  city  tell  once  mure, 
How  mob  law  reigned  and  at  the  bayonet's  point, 
Jlomes,  lands  and  well  tilled  farms,  in  savage  glee. 


Were  wrested  by  the  heartless,  howling  mob 

From  labor's  willing,  rugged  bands.     At  length 

No  peace,  no  safety,  Justice  in  the  land. 

No  voice  of  pity,  protest,  near  or  far, 

No  succor,  nor  protection  from  the  law. 

As  fleeing  thousands  crossed  the  friendly  ice 

To  camp  beyond  the  Mississippi's  stream  ! 

My  willing  muse  would  drop  the  curtain  here. 

Except  that  God  and  destiny  had  meant 

That  good    sliould  come   from    hell's  device,  for 

naught 
Can  foil  decree,  or  penalty  avert 
When  blood,  and  robbery, and  sin  hold  sway  ! 

Not  shorn  of  power,  though  smitten,  stricken. 
And  cast  out;  The  Man  was  there,  divinely 
Meant  for  Israel's  need,  through  hira,  salvation 
Was  achieved;  from  chaos  order  came. 
The  scattered  rallied  to  the  Master's  call. 
Made  Pisgah,  Garden  Grove  and  Winter  Quarters 
Points  of  vantage  as  the  weary  months  went  by. 

Then  when  the  leader's  mind,  inspired,  gave  word. 
The  Pioneers  began  their  hopeful  march 
To  unknown  lands,  where  i>eace  and  liberty 
Would  reign,  and  worship,  all  untrammelled. 
Be  the  boon  of  man,  as  Heaven  hath  willed. 

They  were  but  few. 
Intrepid,  brave,  immortal  none  the  less. 
For  fifty  years  have  sped  and  gone  since  then, 
'Till  Utah,  now  a  proud  and  mighty  State, 
Invites  the  nations  to  recount  the  valor. 
Sacrifice  and  toil  of  those  devoted  ones 
Who  blazed  the  untracked   way,  and  bridged   the 

streams. 
Daring  the  Indians'  wrath  and  wild  beasts'  lair, 
All  unfamiliar  to  tlie  white  man's  foot  1 

A  weary  route,  o'er  plain  and  mountains  crest, 
Through  canyons, defiles,  streams, o'er  rugged  ways. 
Buoyed  up  by  faith  and  works  beyond  compare, 
'Till  days  made  weeks,  then  months  tried  every 
soul. 

Yet  none  laid  down  upon  that  strange  long  tramp: 
The  sick,  the  frail,  the  weak  had  gone  before, 
Or  lagged,  recuperating  for  the  trip; 
Meanwhile  was  ncared  the  haven  of  (heir  hopes, 
In  eager  mood  they  cleft  the  last  ravine, 
To  tear-dimmed  eyes,  this  valley  wide  spread  out, 
Anil  far,  oh  far  there  gleamed  the  sullen  lake, 
Whose  saline  water.s  gave  this  now  fiinied  city 
Its  first  proud,  yet  long  disparaged  iiiimc. 

But  who  can  tell  what  fifty  years  have  done? 
Who  knows  the  toil  and  sacrifice  that  means? 
Ilnw  many  toilers  sleep  licnenth  the  sod, 
Worn  out  in  making  I'tab  what  she  is? 
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From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  western  line. 
Just  count  her  cities,  tell  her  towns  and  homes, 
I'oint  out  her  schools  ami  churches  as  they  are, 
Her  temples — institutions  born  of  soul! 

Then  marie  her  missionary  work  for  years. 
Her  converts  brought  from  every  land  ami  clime! 
Her  work  in  art,  her  world  wide  fame  and  skill, 
When  music  is  the  theme  and  song  its  test! 

Con  o'er  her  farms,  her  industries,  her  wealth 

In  flocks  and  herds;  her  fruits  and  teeming  soil; 

Her  wealth  of  precious  ores,  and  elements 

Of  power  and  increase  'yond  the  wildest  dreams; 

Her  business,  based  on  houor,  honesty, 

In  confidence  'twi.^t  trusting  man  and  man! 

Are  these  not  fruits  and  proofs  which  none  deny. 
That  those  revered  today  were  men  indeed  ? 
No  iridescent  dream  was  theirs,  'twas  peace, 
'Twas  brotherhood,  'twas  works  and  mighty  faith. 
Fathers  they  were  and  patriots,  kings  of  men, 
Their  memories  we  revere,  we  owe  them  much. 
They  gave  example,  walked  as  we  sh<iuld  walk. 
In  fearing  God  and  loving  truth  they  held 
Their  lives  a  protest  'gainst  injustice,  lies. 
'Gainst    chartered    wrongs,  and   prejudice    which 

lifts 
Its  hoary  head  when  "new  truth"  leads  the  way  ! 


This  is  my  tribute  to  the  Pioneers, 
We  hail  this  day,  the  flight  of  fifty  years; 
When  fifty  more  shall  bring  the  century  round, 
They  will  with  grander  honors  then  be  crowned 

H.  W.  Naisbitt. 


A  HALLOW  E'EN   ROMANCE. 

Aunt  Belinu.a.  Beckwith  paused  a 
moment  at  the  door  of  her  cottage  and 
taking  a  hasty  survey  of  the  street, 
threw  her  apron  over  her  head  and 
darted  across  to  her  sister's. 

"Say,  Mar}',  has  Clem  Russel  re- 
turned i*  I  see  the  electric  lights  blaz- 
ing from  his  mother's  windows  from 
garret  to  cellar. " 

"No,  that  is'nt  tne  cause,"  replied 
Mrs.  Taylor.  "Tonight  is  Hallow 
E'en,  and  the  girls  are  preparing  a 
suitable  reception  for  the  thirt)'-five  or 
forty  young  people  invited.  They  hoped 
Clem  would  have  been  in  time  to  partici- 
pate,  but  the  letter    they  had  a    da}'    or 


two  ago  stated  that  he  would  probably 
be  detained  a  few  days  on  business  con- 
nected with  the  company  of  Saints  he 
is  bringing  from  England,  so  they  do 
not  now  expect  him  till  alioiit  Tuesday. 
You  wtrc  looking  for  a  letter  from  your 
young  missionar\-,  P>elinda.  J-Iave  you 
heard  from  him   today?" 

"Yes;  good  news  from  my  boy,  Mary. 
He  has  received  his  honorable  release 
and  plans  to  join  Clem  on  the  journey 
westward.  That  is  why  1  was  so 
anxious  to  know  if  Clem  had  come. 
Won't  it  be  jolly  to  have  my  one  lone 
chick  at  home  again?" 

At  this  juncture  three  or  four  merry 
girls  burst  into  the  room. 

"Oh,  Aunt  Bee,  I'm  so  glad  to  find 
you  here.  S'stcr  Russel  wishes  to  know 
if  you  will  come  to  her  house  this  even- 
ing, and  tell  our  fortunes." 

"A  pretty  request  truly,"  said  Aunt 
Belinda  laughing. 

"You  will,  won't  you?"  coaxingly  per- 
sisted her  handsome  niece. 

"You  must  disguise  yourself  so  none 
of  the  young  folks  will  recognize  you, 
and  won't  you  have  some  jolly  fun  quiz- 
zing them  when  they  come  to  you  to 
have  their  fortunes  told?  Sister  Russel 
says  you  will  make  such  an  excellent 
witch,"  and  the\'  all  langhed  at  the 
doubtful  compliment,  but  none  more 
heartily  than  Aunt  Belinda  herself. 

"Oh,  there  is  nothing  to  hinder  me 
from  coming,  I  guess.  No  husband  to 
scold  and  no  children  to  cr}',  and  it  will 
doubtless  make  the  time  pass  more 
quickly, 

'Till   Johnny  comes  marching    home    again,   hurrah! 

hurrah! 
Till    Johnny    comes    marching    home    again,    hurrah! 

hurrah!* " 

And  she  threw  either  arm  around  one  of 
her   nieces    and    gaily    marched    up    and 
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down  the  room  keeping  step  to  the 
familiar  old  ditty. 

The  girls  joined  in  heartily  while 
bister  Caylor  and  Amy  Russel  smiled 
appreciatively  and  baby  Joe  clapped 
and  crowed. 

"Oh,  you  can  sing  and  dance  yet, 
can't  you,  you  naughty  old  Auntie," 
panted  Edna. 

"Yes,  and  work  all  round  any  of  you 
girls,  too,"  and  Sister  Caylor  nodded  to 
each  of  the  girls  in  turn. 

"And  has  more  handsome  elderly 
gentlemen  as  strings  to  he""  bow  than  we 
girls  have  altogethtr, "  said  Eva. 

"Well,  you  don't  want  handsome 
elderly  gentlemen  do  you?"  questioned 
her  aunt. 

"Oh,  no,  you  may  leave  the  'elderly' 
out. " 

"Well,  perhaps  she  does,"  assented 
her  mother,  "and  knows  how.  to  discern 
between  the  wheat  and  the  chaff  too, 
which  you  girls  don't." 

"We'll  willingly  take  lessons.  Auntie. 
Come  now,  invite  us  over  the  next  time 
Captain  Cross  or  Banker  Elbridge  calls. 
I'm  dying  to  find  out  if  the  banker's 
'tin'  constitutes  the  wheat,  or  if  the 
captain's  atttntions  are  all  chaff,  and  I 
want  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  my 
future  uncle.  " 

"Considerably  in  the  future  1  assure 
you,"  retorted  her  aunt.  "I  shall  be 
quite  satisfied  for  the  present  to  have 
my  boy  at  home  once  more." 

"Ijut  how  long  Ho  you  expect  to  keep 
him?" 

"That  depends  somewhat  upon  the 
reception  he  gets  from  Amy,  I  suppose,  " 
and  Aunt  Belinda  turned  her  kindly 
scrutinizing  eyes  upon  lur  blushing 
neighbor. 

"Oh,  girls,  we  musn't  loiter  hen-,  ' 
interrupted  Edna,  to  Amy's  evident 
relief.      "There's    lots    to    be    done    yet 


before  the  girls  and  boys  arrive. 
Auntie  Bee,  please  come  as  soon  as 
possible  and  bring  all  your  spare  sheets. 
I'm  afraid  we  have'nt  enough." 

"Sheets!"  exclaimed  Aunt  Belinda,  in 
mock  amazement,  "what  are  these  girls 
up  to,  I  wonder?" 

"Oh,  you'll  see,"  laughingly  returned 
Edna.  "We  don't  intend  to  shroud  the 
witch  in  one  until  we  are  t'nrough  with 
her,  at  any  rate,  and  that  will  be  a  hun- 
dred years  to  come  if  we  have  our  wa}-. " 

"At  what  time  is  your  companj  to 
arrive,"  questioned  Aunt  Belinda  of 
Amy. 

"At  half  past  eight,  sharp,"  replied 
Amy    and    the}-    all  scampered  off  again. 

Fifteen  minutes  later  Aunt  Belinda 
was  joyfully  welcomed  by  Sister  Russel 
and  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  the 
witches'  cave. 

A  stout  oval  framework  about  eight 
feet  high  had  been  nailed  together  by 
Brother  Russel  and  placed  in  front  of 
the  corner  fireplace  in  the  second  story 
sitting  room,  the  sides  and  top  being 
carefully  concealed  by  folds  of  gray  and 
brown  cloth,  which  the  girls  had  chalked 
over  with  colored  crayons  to  represent 
rocks.  In  the  center  at  the  back  and 
as  close  to  the  fireplace  as  possible,  on 
an  iron  tripod  and  the  bail  suspended 
by  a  chain,  stood  a  large  iron  pot  with 
an  immense  spoon  in  it  and  nearly  full 
of  some  liquid  which  was  already  begin- 
ning to  simmer  and  sputter  merrily  on 
the  edge  nearest  the  fire. 

The  floor  of  the  cave  was  thickly 
strewn  with  autumn  leaves  and  two  or 
three  coyote  skins  scattered   about. 

The  upper  hall  clothes  press,  also  had 
been  denuded  of  its  contents  and  fash- 
ioned into  a  hermit's  cell,  with  curtains 
of  gray  cloth  hung  around  the  sides  and 
the  small  card-stand  from  the  vestibule 
in  the  center  with  a  lighted  lantern  on  it. 
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The  door  had  been  unhinged  and  laid 
lengthwise  across  the  opening  and  the 
iron  gate  borrowed  for  the  occasion  was 
placed  in  position  above  it. 

Aunt  Belinda  and  Sister  Russel  paused 
a  moment  at  the  grating  to  take  a  peep 
at  Hrotlier  Kussel,  who,  as  he  expressed 
it,  was  Ixint;  victimized  for  the  pleasure 
of  the  \oung  people. 

He  sat  on  a  stool,  rigged  out  in  a 
monk's  cowl  and  robe,  with  a  big  book 
on  his  knee,  vainly  endeavoring  to  read 
by  the  light  of  the  lantern. 

He  looked  up  somewhat  disconsolately 
at  them  and  Sister  Russel  endeavored  to 
encourage  him  with — 

"Never  mind,  Edward;  it  wont  last 
long  and  you  look  just  like  a  picture." 

"Doesn't  he  thovigh,"  seconded  x\unt 
Belinda  enthusiastically. 

"I  would'nt  mind  very  much  if  I 
could  see  to  read,"  to  Aunt  Belinda, 
"but  you  see  this  ambitious  little  wife 
of  mine  has  turned  off  the  electric  lights 
and  introduced  twenty  jack-o-lanterns  as 
a  more  modern  improvement  in  lighting." 

"Only  from  half  past  eight  till  twelve 
for  one  night  in  the  vear,  Edward.  I 
don't  think  I  should  care  for  them  mj'- 
self  as  a  permanent  institution.  There 
goes  the  door  belli  I  must  go  down 
and  direct  them  to  the  rear  door  so  as  to 
have  them  come  up  the  back  stairs  to 
prevent  them  from  getting  a  glimpse  of 
the  parlors  yet.  Please  help  me  assign 
them  their  quarters,  Sister  Beckwith. 
Sister  Ensign  and  Sister  Caylor  are 
already  there  to  assist  them  with  their 
sheets  and  masks.  Then  you  must  run 
down  and  get  a  glimpse  of  the  Queen 
before  you  get  into  your  own  disguise. 
One  jack-o-lantern  with  the  fire  light 
will  be  sufficient  for  your  room,  will  it 
not?"  And  at  Aunt  Belinda's  affirmative 
nod  she  hurried  away. 

Patter,  patter  up  the  back  stairs,  came 


a  troop  of  girls,  presently  followed  by  a 
party  of  young  men. 

Each  division  was  bundled  into  its 
respective  apartments  and  for  the  next 
quarter  of  an  hour  merry  laughter  echoed 
through  the  house.  There  was  a  tem- 
porary lull  and  then  the  door  to  the  boys' 
room  opened,  (of  course  ttie  boys  were 
ready  first,  i  and  a  string  of  sixteen 
ghostly  figures  issued  therefrom  and 
ranged  themselves  along  the  hall  to 
await  the  appearance  of  the  girls. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you  girls?" 
finally  called  out  a  masculine  voice  from 
beneath  one  of  the  white  cambric  masks. 
"Can't  you  get  those  sheets  draped 
artisticall}'  enough  around  those  classic 
forms?" 

"Hush,  Noel,  you  know  we  always  have 
to  wait  a  little  for  Eva.  and  you  might 
as  well  be  getting  a  little  used  to  it  now 
so  it  will  .come  easier  for  you  after 
awhile,"  replied   Edna. 

"That  is'nt  altogether  what's  the  mat- 
ter now  though,"  joined  in  Amy.  "The 
fact  is,  that  we  have  only  just  now  learn- 
ed that  two  of  the  boys  have  been  oblig- 
ed to  excuse  themselves  at  the  last  mom- 
ent, and  we  are  (juarreling  among  our- 
selves who  are  to  be  the  ones  to  have 
the  coveted  position  of  the  two  mateless 
nuns  bringing  up  the  rear  of  our  pro- 
cession." 

"Are  you  sure  the  case  is  not  just 
the  opposite  to  the  one  you  have  stated, 
Miss  Amy?  We  ought  to  be  in  demand 
if  we  are  in  the  minority." 

"Quite  sure,  Mr.  Impudence.  You 
know  it  is  the  usual  condition  of  affairs 
these  days,  for  the  nice  young  ladies  to 
far  outnumber  the  nice  young  men,  and 
as  the  time  is  past  for  seven  of  us  to 
cling  to  one,  we  are  schooling  ourselves 
to  be  independent  of  them." 

"It's  lucky  for  us.  Miss  Amy,  that 
you  won't  dare  say   anything    when    you 
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get  out  here,  for  fear  of  betraying 
yourself,  or  I  am  afraid  we  would  find 
ourselves  speedily  vanquished  in  the  use 
of  small   arms." 

"Thank  you,  3ir  Knight,  you  pay  a 
very  pretty  compliment  to  my  shrewish 
tongue:  but  we  don't  intend  to  allow 
you  to  recognize  our  voices,  if  we  can 
help  it,"  concluding  her  speech  in  a 
shrill  falsetto  which  provoked  a  peal  of 
laughter  from  both  sides. 

Then  the  door  slowly  swung  open  and 
another  processisn  of  white  figures  came 
out,  two  by  two  and  arm  in  arm. 

While  waiting  for  Sister  Russel  to 
make  her  appearence  and  inaugurate  the 
next  move,  they  grouped  themselves  on 
sofas  and  chairs  about  the  hall,  trying  to 
discover  each  other's  identity. 

While  all  this  was  going  on  above,  a 
very  different  scene  was  being  enacted  in 
the  kitchen. 

The  long  table  in  the  dining  room  had 
all  been  arranged  by  Sister  Russel,  with 
the  help  of  two  able  assistants,  the  chief 
decoration  being  a  large  oval  mirror 
placed  in  the  center,  the  frame  being 
entirely  concealed  by  autumn  leaves  and 
chrisanthemums  and  sportive  green  frogs 
and  beetles,  (paper,  of  course,  bought  at 
a  Japanese  store;  although  by  the  dim 
light  of  the  one  jack-o-lantern  on  the 
side  board  they  appeared  to  be  very 
much  alive,  i  leaping  about  in  every 
direction. 

The  two  maids  had  gone  into  the  attic 
to  arrange  for  the  part  they  were  going 
to  take  in  the  "Garden  ot  Ilesperides, " 
and  Sister  Russel  was  bending  over  the 
kitchen  range  heating  milk,  etc.,  i^repar- 
ing  to  making  the  chocolate  for  lunch, 
when  the  door  opened  and  in  walked 
her  darling  young  missionary,  and  close 
at  his  heels,  Johnny  Beckwith. 

With  a  half  suppressed  cry  of  surjirise 
and    delight,    she    flew     into    his    arms, 


turning  the  beloved  face  to  the  light  to 
note  with  a  mother's  yearning  tenderness 
the  changes  the  two  years  of  absence 
had  wrought,  and  from  the  shelter  of 
his  arms  extending  her  hand  to  welcome 
the  son  of  her  old  friend  and  neighbor, 
which  she  followed  up  with  a  hearty 
kiss  as  soon  as  she  could  bring  herself 
to  break  from  the    embrace    of    her    boy. 

"How  lucky  no  one  else  has  seen 
you,"  she  exclaimed  after  all  explana- 
tions were  hurriedly  gone  through.  "Of 
course  Johnny  did  not  find  his  mother 
at  home  because  she  is  here,  and  wont 
we  spring  a  surprise  upon  some  of 
them?" 

After  a  rapid  whispered  consultation 
she  hustled  them  out  of  their  overcoats 
and  into  the  entry  leading  to  the  base- 
ment, giving  each  of  them  a  plate  of 
sandwiches  and  a  cup  of  chocolate  to 
appease  their  hunger  until  lunch  time, 
and  carefully  closed  the  door  upon  them, 
lest  some  one  should  discover  their 
presence  before  she  was  ready.  Then 
flying  up  the  stairs,  trying  in  the  mean 
time  to  compose  her  face  so  that  the 
gladness  shining  out  of  it  might  not 
betray  her  happy  secret,  she  approached 
the  group  of  young  people  and  said: 

"I  am  afraid  the  monk  will  be  going 
on  a  pilgrimage  before  we  get  to  him,  if 
we  do  not  make  haste  to  visit  his  cell 
and  beg  him  to  preserve  us  against  the 
dangers  we  will  have  to  encounter  in 
the  Garden  of  Ilesperides.  Gentlemen, 
select  any  lady  you  choose  for  the 
present,  some  of  you  two  if  necessary. 
You  will  find  cut  who  are  to  be  your 
true  partners  when  you  have  paid  your 
respects  to  Ourcn  Titania,  in  the 
parlors  below,  and  visited  the  wishing 
well.  I  will  just  add  that  tiir  other 
boys  have  not  been  oliliged  to  leave 
town  after  ;ili.  rind  they  will  soon  join 
you    which    will    enable    you    to  pair  off 


536 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


evenly,  to  the  better  satisfaction  of  all," 
and  she  hurried  into  the  boys'  room  for 
sheets  anti  masks  and  disappeared  down 
stairs  again. 

"How's  that,  Miss  Amy,  no  mateless 
nuns  allowed?     Disappointed,    eh?" 

There  was  silence  a  moment  and  then 
a  voice  responded:  "We  sacrifice  our 
feelings  to  please  the  gentlemen.  Sir 
Knight  of  the  Tufted  Lock,  but  you 
would  please  ///<•  better  if  you  would 
subdue  that  fiery  auburn  lock  of  thine 
which  persists  in  sticking  straight  up 
behind  thy  mask  to  give  thee  dead  away.  ' 

He  clapped  his  hand  quickly  upon 
the  offending  lock  while  a  suppressed 
titter  ran  through  the  group. 

"Now  that  wasn't  Amy,  Miss  Edna, 
you  can't  fool  me  with  that  voice." 

"Don't  be  too  certain  lest  thou  be 
deceived,"  remarked  a  wheezy  voice 
proceeding  from  a  very  tall  girl  who  had 
evidently  employed  some  artificial  means 
to  add  to  her  height.      "Let  us  proceed  " 

"By  all  means,  Miss  Broomstick,  but 
not  any  further  in  the  direction  of  the 
ceiling. " 

Clem  and  Johnny  hastil}'  swallowed 
their  lunch  and  producing  their  valises 
selected  some  slippers  to  replace  their 
traveling  boots,  and  were  soon  en- 
veloped in  the  sheets. 

"Is  Edna  here?"  Clem  managed  to 
whisper  to  his  mother." 

"Yes;  she  is  here.  What's  wrong 
with  3'ou  two,  Clem?" 

"I  think  somebody  has  been  trying  to 
make  mischief  between  us,  or  else  she 
has  found  some  one  else  she  likes 
better.  She  returned  my  ring  with  a 
curt  little  note  and  I  haven't  been  able 
to  get  a  word  from  her  since.  I'll 
wager  a  dollar  she  wouldn't  stay  in  the 
house  long  if  she  knew  I  was  here. 
Had  I  not  been  taken  so  completely  out 
of  myself  with  the  spirit  of  my  mission 


these  last  months  would  have  passed 
very  heavily  with  me,  mother." 

"There  is  certainly  something  that 
has  hurt  lur  feelings,  for  she  is  not  the 
sort  of  girl  to  take  offense  unless  she 
thinks  she  has  a  cause.  You  must  im- 
prove your  opportunity  to  obtain  an  ex- 
planation tonight.  I  will  contrive  that 
you  shall  have  her  for  your  partner  and 
I  believe  it  will  come  out  all  right." 

"And  how  about  John  and  Amy," 
turning  to  John  with  a  smile.  "He 
would  doubtless  like  to  have  you  do  a 
little  contriving  for  his  benefit.  ' 

"Oh,  John  and  Amy  are  all  right. 
We  will  let  John  use  his  wits  to  find 
her  out.  ' 

"Oh,  I'll  find  her,"  said  John  with  all 
the  assurance  of  an  accepted  lover,  "and 
I'll  fool  my  old  mother,  too.  ' 

"You'll  have  to  be  pretty  sharp  to  do 
that,  John,  though  she  isn't  looking  for 
you  for  several  days  yet." 

With  some  excitement  they  now  joined 
i  the  young  people  at  the  grating  of  the 
monk's  cell,  where  Brother  Russel  dealt 
out  the  invisible  cap  to  one,  and  the 
winged  slippers  to  another,  with  num- 
berless amulets  in  the  shape  of  rings 
and  beads  and  bracelets,  interspersing 
his  gifts  with  sage  advice  delivered  with 
a  nasal  twang  supposed  to  represent  the 
chanting  of  a  monk. 

(TO   BE  CONTINtJED.) 


Human  nature  is  pliable,  and  perhaps 
the  pleasantest  surprises  of  life  are 
found  in  discovering  the  things  we  can 
do  when  forced. 

A  sound  discretion  is  not  so  much  in- 
dicated by  never  making  a  mistake  as 
by  never  repeating  it. 

Life  is  largely  made  up  of  having  the 
things  we  would  not,  and  not  having  the 
things  we  would. 
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HISTORICAL  ENGLAND. 


The  Palace  of  Westminster. 

(CONTISIED  FROM  PAGE    507.) 

But  Charles  was  by  no  means  the 
onl}-  liero  I  for  a  man  may  be  a  hero 
despite  his  ruinous  policy  and  distorted 
ideas  I  who  has  stood  trial  for  his  life  in 
Westminster  Hall.  Thirteen  years  ago 
a  man  stood  trial  for  his  life  for  a  few 
brief  seconds.  It  was  a  different  kind 
of  trial  to  that  of  King  Charles,  for  it 
was  that  of  self  preservation  vs.  duty, 
and  duty  triumphed.  The  Irish  dyna- 
miters had  been  very  active  in  Loudon. 
Explosions  had  occurred  with  disastr- 
ous results  at  various  rail.vay  depots  and 
also  at  the  Tower  that  had  caused 
damage  and  anxiety.  The  police  were 
on  the  alert  and  there  was  a  pro- 
nounced feeling  of  anxiety  and  helpless- 
ness, for  dynamite  is  such  a  vindictive 
and  treacherous  weapon  that  one  does 
not  know  when  or  where  it  will  strike. 
Sergeant  Cox  was  walking  his  round  as 
he  had  done  times  without  number 
before.  On  descending  the  stairway 
that  leads  to  the  crypt  and  chapel 
beneath  the  hall,  a  black  object  some 
six  inches  square  lying  upon  the  mat 
caught  his  eye;  from  the  smoke  that  was 
issuing  from  it  a  novice  could  have 
guessed  the  nature  of  the  iron  shell.  It 
was  but  the  work  of  a  moment  for  the 
plucky  sergeant  to  pick  up  that  infernal 
machine  and  with  a  warning  cry  bound 
up  the  steps  and  across  the  hall.  People 
fled  before  him  as  from  one  plague 
stricken.  The  brave  fellow,  however, 
was  not  destined  to  reach  the  open  air 
with  his  horrible  burden.  With  a  crash 
and  a  roar  the  bomb  exploded. 

Willing  hands  were  soon  upon  the 
scene,  tenderly  they  picked  up  a 
mangled  object  clad  in  the  tattered  rem- 
nant of  a    blue    uniform,    while  led  by  a 


faint  moan  that  proceeded  from  a  hole 
that  had  been  caused  by  the  force  of  the 
explosion  through  the  stone  floor  the)- 
discovered  Sergeant  Cox  in  a  pitiable 
condition  lying  beneath  the  debris. 
Strange  to  say  although  both  police- 
men had  a  great  many  bones  broken, 
under  skillful  treatment  they  both  re- 
covered to  spend  their  last  days  in  com- 
parative affluence  on  full  pay  pension. 
Needless  to  add  that  Sergeant  Cox  re- 
ceived the  distinguished  and  coveted 
honor  of  the  Albert  medal  for  bravery. 
Besides  blowing  a  hole  through  the 
floor,  there  was  a  corresponding  larger 
one  through  the  handsome  roof,  and 
naturally  all  the  lovely  stained  glass 
windows  were  destroyed,  while  the  ac- 
cumulated dust  of  ages  from  the  roof 
descended  and  settled  upon  the  statues 
and  floor  to  the  depth  of  one  and  one  , 
third  inches. 

Passing  once  more  up  a  flight  of  stone 
steps  one  enters  St.  Stephen's  Hall  with 
it's  tiled  floor,  stained  glass  windows 
and  flankeci  on  both  sides  by  half  a 
dozen  statues  of  England's  ex-prime 
ministers.  From  there  one  enters  the 
Central  Hall  which  is  'a  vast  apartment 
vaulted  over  with  stone.  The  panels 
formed  by  the  intersections  of  the 
enormous  ribs  of  roof  are  filled  in  with 
Venetian  glass  mosiac,  in  various  pa- 
triotic designs,  that  is  most  effective  in 
the  day  time,  when  the  sunbeams 
come  streaming  through.  To  one's  right 
lies  the  House  of  Lords,  while  on  his 
left  is  to  be  found  the  corridor  ami  lob- 
by leading  to  the  House  of  Commons. 
Both  Houses  are  similar  in  construction 
antl  what  strikes  the  explorer  on  a  first 
introduction  is  a  feeling  of  disappoint- 
ment regarding  the  size  and  grandc.ir  of 
the  abode  of  England's  law  makers. 
.After  successfully  running  the  gauntlet 
of  the  twent)-fttth  policeman  one  is  ush- 
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ered  into  the  gallery  of  the  House  of 
Coniiiions,  gazes  with  bated  breath  upon 
some  of  Britain's  foremost  statesmen. 
In  that  clean  shaved  individual,  despite 
the  fact  that  he  has  his  hat  on.  one 
recognizes  [oe  Chamberlain;  that  head, 
likewise  adorned  with  a  hat,  those  vvliis- 
kers,  those  eyeglasses,  that  attitude,  yes, 
anyone  could  recognize  Balfour  from  the 
cartoons.  Goschen,  Labouchure,  there 
they  sit;  but  one  looks  around  in  vain 
for  the  grand  old  man.  W.  E.  Glad- 
stone is  no  longer  there. 

Half  way  between  the  rows  of  leather 
upholstered  benches  will  be  seen  the 
Speaker's  chair  wliich  bears  the  arms  of 
England.  This  is  at  the  northern  end 
opposite  the  Bar  (not  refreshment  bar) 
in  front  is  the  table  upon  which  the 
mace — the  same  that  was  so  rudely 
handled  by  Oliver  Cromwell,  rests  during 
the  sitting  of  the  House.  The  seats  of 
the  party  in  power,  are  upon  the  front 
bench  to  the  right  of  the  Speaker,  the 
leaders  of  the  Opposition  occupying  the 
front  bench  opposite,  and  it  is  the  duty 
of  the  Opposition  as  the  name  suggests 
to  ask  knotty  and  uncomfortable  ques- 
tions of  the  genilemen  opposite  who  in 
turn  endeavor  to  give  them  crushing 
replies,  while  the  Speaker  between  sees 
fair  play,  and  if  he  cannot  maintain 
order,  why  there  is  always  the  sergeant 
at  arms  handy  in  his  black  satin  court 
suit,  knee  breeches,  silk  stockings, 
pumps  and  gold  mounted  sword  to 
inforce  the  mandate  of  tlie  Speaker. 
The  sergeant's  office  is  somewhat  of  a 
sinecure,  however  he  caught  a  tartar 
some  years  ago  when  Bradlaugh  the 
atheist — who  had  been  legally  elected  a 
member  of  Parliament  by  his  consti- 
tuents— walked  up  to  the  table  before 
the  Speaker,  took  up  the  Bible  and 
requested  to  be  sworn  in.  As  the 
member    from    Nottingham    did    not    be- 


lieve in  the  Bible  his  request  was  re- 
fused. Upon  his  declining  to  withdraw 
the  sergeant  at  arm's  services  were 
enlisted,  but  as  the  latter  was  well  on  in 
years  and  Bradlaugh  a  hale  and  hearty 
ex-trooper  in  the  Dragocns,  he  thought 
better  of  it,  hnally  reinforced  by  five 
policeman  the  freethinker  was  forcibly 
assisted  out  of  the  House  in  a  very 
sfiattered  condition,  but  defiant  to  the 
last.  What  strikes  one  very  forcibl)-,  in 
the  gallery  is  the  entire  absence  of 
ladies  among  the  spectators  and  one 
asks,  "Are  there  no  fair  politicians 
in  Merrie  England?"  Certainly,  only 
women's  suffrage  dots  not  find  favor, 
so  in  compliance  with  old  parliamentary 
custom  the  ladies  are  excluded.  How- 
ever, they  are  furnished  with  seats  in 
the  gallery  behind  the  Speaker's  chair, 
where  hidden  by  a  stone  and  brass 
screen  and  further  protected  by  glass- 
they  can  peep  through  at  their  lords 
and  masters  speechifying  or  alas,  slum- 
bering, but  can  hear  nothing.  One  of 
course  expects  to  hear  fervent  outbursts 
of  oratory  and  be  carried  away  by  ardent 
speeches  from  the  lips  of  men  whose 
names  are  known  the  world  over. 

Oh  sad  mistake!  Certainly  once  in  a 
while  an  Irish  member  will  infuse  an 
amount  of  energy  into  his  speech. 
Admitted  that  every  speaker  uses  elegant 
diction  and  unimpeachable  gammar  at 
the  same  time  the  whole  effect  would  be 
marred  to  an  American  from  the  fact 
that  an  inseparable  drawl,  together  with 
an  incessant  punctuation  of  "hem!  '  and 
"er!'  that  is  introduced.  It  is  furtlier 
evidently  considered  "bad  form  "  to  get 
in  a  hurry  or  show  any  undue  excite- 
ment during  a  speech.  Everything  is 
said  and  done  in  a  most  cold  blooded 
and  deliberate  manner,  while  the 
various  members  stroll  or  sit  around 
with    their    hats    on,    converse    in    little 
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knots,  or  doze  placidly  on  the  benches. 
The  House  of  Lords  which  answers  to 
our  senate,  is  very  similar  in  construc- 
tion to  the  House  of  Commons,  with 
the  exception  perhaps  that  the  up- 
holstery and'detail  work  is  of  more  ex- 
pensive character.  The  Lords  (every 
peer  of  the  realm  is  entitled  to  a  seat 
which  descends  from  father  to  son) 
despite  the  fact  that  they  are  reinforced 
by  the  Bishops  of  the  State  Church,  the 
Episcopal  Church  of  England,  however 
do  not  show  up  so  strong  in  brains  or 
numerically  as  the  Commons,  and  only 
manage  to  make  a  good  showing  at  the 
opening  of  Parliament  or  when  some 
upstart  bill  of  the  Commons  needs 
killing. 

Naturally  there  are  numerous  halls, 
courts,  rooms,  libraries,  etc.,  connected 
with  the  Palace  that  are  not  open  to  the 
general  public  and  probably  if  they  were 
a  description  of  the  same  would  make 
tedious  reading. 

The  Houses  of  Parliament  have  to  be 
seen  to  be  appreciated. 

Geo.    E.    Carpenter. 

I  TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


A  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  NORTH. 


The  liabit  of  dissipating  every  serious 
thought  by  a  succession  of  agreeable 
sensations  is  as  fatal  to  happiness  as  to 
virtue;  for  when  amusement  is  uniformly 
substituted  for  objects  of  moral  and 
mental  interest,  we  lose  all  that  elevates 
our  enjoyments  above  the  scale  of  child- 
ish pleasures. 

The  man  whose  yea  is  yea  and  his  nay 
nay,  is,  we  all  confess,  the  most  cour- 
ageous, whether  or  no;  he  may  be  the 
most  successful  in  daily  life,  and  He 
who  gave  the  jireccpt  has  left  us  the 
most  perfect  example  of  iiow  to  live  up 
to  it. 


The  Pastor  Interviews  Atetie. 
XIII. 

(CONTINCKD  FROM  PAGE  4i)S.) 

"We  are  to  have  Pastor  Vaag  to 
coffee  this  afternoon,  Atelie,"  said  Fru 
Steen.  "He  is  a  fine  man,  and  I  am 
sure  he  can   bring   you    much    comfort." 

Since  Atelie's  talk  with  Halvor,  Fru 
Steen  had  partly  discovered  the  state  of 
affairs  concerning  her  guest.  She  knew 
not  that  the  girl  was  a  member  of  the 
Mormon  Church,  but  to  associate  with 
Mormons  and  read  Mormon  literature 
was  enough  to  alarm  the  strict  orthodox 
Lutheran  that  Fru  Steen  was.  She  one 
day,  had  found  some  Mormon  tracts 
belonging  to  Atelie,  and  she  had  taken 
them  to  her  and  advised  her  to  burn 
them.  They  were  dangerous,  she  said, 
they  were  contaminating  to  a  young 
person.  The  good  woman  was  greatly 
concerned,  and  talked  kindly  enough  to 
the  girl. 

"Have  you  read  any  of  those  tracts?" 
Atelie  had  asked. 

"Heavens  no!  I  wouldn't  read  one 
for  the  world,"   had  been  the  reply. 

"Then  how  do  you  know  that  they 
are  so  terribly  bad?"  Atelie  had  smiled 
as  she  asked  it,  and  did  not  moan  to 
offend;  but  the  lad}'  had  showed  rising 
anger  nevertheless. 

They  h.ad  had  some  further  talk  that 
day,  but  Fru  Steen  had  received  very 
little  satisfaction  from  it. 

"So  Pastor  Vaag  is  coming  to  show 
me  my  error,"  Atelie  said  to  herself 
that  day.  "Well,  let  him  come.  I'm 
not  afraid  of  him. " 

.\t  three  o'clock  the  pastor  came. 
He  was  a  pleasant  man,  and  )oung. 
Fru  Steen  presented  liiui  to  Atelie  and 
they  had  coffee  togetlii  r.  Atelii  cliattcd 
pleasantly    with    him.       He    claimed    to 
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have  known  her  father,  and  had  often 
been  up  past  Heimstad,  he  said. 

Their  conversation  touched  on  many 
topics  before  il  got  around  to  religion. 
Then  tlie  pastor  told  them  about  a 
meeting  he  had  lately  attended,  wherein 
a  preacher,  a  certain  friend  of  his,  had 
delivered  a  lecture  on  Utah  and  the 
Mormons.  He  had  personally  visited 
Utah  he  said,  and  had  found  a  terrible 
state  of  things  there.  "Yet,"  continued 
Pastor  Vaag,  'these  same  people  are 
abroad  in  our  land  and  I  fear  are  deceiv- 
ing many.      It  is  too  bad." 

Atelie  let  him  talk  on  for  a  time. 
She  did  not  wish  to  quarrel  with  him; 
though  she  knew  that  he  had  come  for 
the  purpose  of  discussing  this  same 
topic;  but  when  he  began  to  attack  the 
character  of  those  who  had  the  hardi- 
hood to  embrace  the  truth,  she  could 
keep  quiet  no  longer. 

"Pastor  Vaag,"  she  said,  "it  seems 
strange  to  me  that  intelligent  persons 
should  believe  all  the  stories  told  about 
this  people.  I  am  acquainted  with  some 
Mormons  and  I  have  never  found  them 
anything  but  good  people." 

"You  do  not  know  their  character, 
Froken  Heldman.  Only  one  who  has 
been  to  Utah  can  know  that." 

"O  well  I  am  acquainted  with  some 
who  have  been  to  Utah  and  they  tell  me 
altogether  different  stories." 

"Certainly:  it  is  to  their  advantage  to 
falsify." 

"So  it  is  to  your  friend  Pastor  Mor- 
tensen.  I  understand  he  takes  in  a 
good  sum  of  money  at  every  lecture, 
and  his  book  on  the  Mormons  is  mak- 
ing him  rich. " 

"Atelie,  child,  why  do  you  talk  like 
that?  Have  you  no  respect  for  the 
pastor  and  his  friends?" 

"Pardon  me  if  1  appear  rude,"  re- 
plied Atelie,    "but   I  do  not  like  slander 


and  I  do  love  the  truth,  and  I  think,  in 
fact  I  know,  these  stories  about  the 
Mormons  arc  mere  fabrications." 

"How  do  you   know   that?" 

"  From  various  sources,  among  them 
common  sense.  Did  you,  pastor,  ever 
look  at  the  map  of  the  United  States 
and  see  where  Utah  is  located — sur- 
rounded on  every  side  by  other  Chiistian 
states?  Utah  is  a  part  of  the  United 
States  government,  and  being  yet  a 
territory,  is  under  its  direct  control. 
Do  you  think  for  a  moment  that  the 
government  would  allow  the  mails  to  be 
interfered  with,  and  murders  to  be  com- 
mitted as  an  every  day  occurrence?" 

Seemingly,  the  pastor  had  not  ex- 
pected such  a  vigorous  opponent.  He 
could  not  readily  answer  the  girl,  so  he 
changed  the  course  of   the  talk. 

"As  I  have  said,  Froken  Heldman," 
he  continued,  "I  was  acquainted  with 
your  father;  also  your  old  pastor  up  in 
the  Heimstad  district.  You  remember 
him  I  dare  say?" 

"O,  yes.  He  was  a  good  old  man  in 
his  way,  and  I  have  the  greatest  respect 
for  him,  even  if  his  teachings  were  not 
always  so  clear  as  might  be." 

"He  taught  you  the  catechism,  and 
confirmed  3'ou,  did  he  not?" 

"  Yes. " 

"Well,  the  recollections  of  those  days 
and  the  influence  of  those  teachings 
ought  to  be  with  you  yet." 

"  They  are.  " 

"Still  you  would  forget  it  all,  turn 
from  your  childhood's  teachings  to 
something   false  and  low.  ' 

"fhe  good  that  I  learned  in  my  child- 
hood I  hope  will  stay  with  me  always. 
The  false  teachings  I  received  I  wish  to 
forget  as  soon  as  I  can. ' 

"And  so  you  think  you  were  not 
taught  the  truth?" 

"Not   in   all  things.      Because  a  thing 
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is  old  is  no  reason  that  it  is  true. 
Because  our  fathers  believed  a  thing  is 
not  a  reason  that  it  is  true.  You  know 
the  first  Christianity  in  this  land  was 
Catholic.  If  age  makes  truth,  then  we 
should  all  be  Catholics." 

"Have  another  cup  of  coffee,  pastor," 
said  Fru  Steen. 

"And  one  of  these  Mormon  tracts  to 
read,"  continued  Atelie.  She  was  deter- 
mined to  keep  at  least  her  own  good 
humor  as  long  as  possible. 

"No;  I  do  not  care  to  change  my 
Bible  for  the  Mormon's.  I  understand 
that  the  Mormons  have  a  number  of 
Bibles.  "^'ou  seem  so  well  versed  in 
Mormonism,  perhaps  you  can  tell  us 
how  that  is. " 

"With  pleasure.  Here  is  the  good 
old  Luther's  catechism  which  we  learned 
at  school,"  and  she  picked  the  little 
brown  book  from  the  table  and  opened 
it.  "On  the  very  first  page  I  read 
this:"  'The  Bible  was  written  by 
prophets,  apostles  and  other  holy  men 
whom  God  inspired.'  That's  true  and 
you  believe  it.  The  Bible  further  says 
that  they  wrote  as  they  were  moved 
upon  by  the  Spirit  of  God.  Now,  do 
we  have  in  our  day  any  good  men  who 
are  inspired  of  God  by  the  Holy  Spirit?  " 
She  paused  for  a  reply,  but  neither  said 
anything. 

"If  we  have  and  they  write  under  that 
influence,  wh)  is  not  that  as  much  the 
word  of  God  as  if  it  were  written  a 
thousand  years  ago?  " 

She  looked   at  the  pastor  for  a  reply. 

"I  am  not  bound  to  respond  to  your 
foolish  catechisms,  I  hope,  "  said  he,  in 
no  pleased  tone. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  pastor.  Here  I 
am  doing  all  the  preaching.  " 

He  arose  to  go,  and  Fru  Steen  went 
to  the  hall  for  his  coat  and  hat.  Atelie 
saw    that    both    were    angry.      Had    she 


not  been  wise  in  her  talk?  The  pastor 
took  a  cold  farewell  of  Atelie,  but  he 
talked  for  a  few  moments  uith  Fru 
Steen  outside.  When  the  latter  came 
in  she  was  pale  with  emotion. 

"I  am  surprised.  "  she  e.xclaimed, 
"surprised  and  shocked.  Froken  Held- 
man,  you  have  insulted  the  pastor,  you 
have  insulted  me.  What  possesses  you 
to  defend  the  Mormons?  " 

She  stood  opposite  Atelie,  who  seated 
herself  on  the  sofa.  "I  am  sorry  that 
speaking  the  truth  so  offends  you.  I 
can  not  help  it.  " 

"It  is  not  the  truth.  It  is  lies.  I 
loathe  your  Mormon  doctrine.  Girl,  are 
you  one  of  them?  Are  you  a  Mormon? 
Have  you  let  yourself  be  ensnared  by 
Mormon  preachers?  If  so,  you  disgrace 
my  house.  " 

The  woman  could  not  control  herself. 
The  evil  power  seemed  to  have  taken 
possession  of  her  and  she  raved  for 
some  time  at  the  girl. 

Atelie  arose.  "I  will  leave  it  in- 
stantl}',  '   she  said. 

"Then  you  are  a  Mormon?" 

"  I  am  a  Mormon.  " 

Fru  Steen  sank  into  a  chair.  Atelie 
quietly  gathered  her  few  things,  and 
went  out  of  the  house.  The  train  for 
Skien  left  in  an  hour  and,  during  the 
interval  she  walked  the  streets.  Halvor 
was  not  at  home. 

It  was   dark   when  tlie  train  pulled  out 
of  Strand  station,   with  Atelie  on  board. 
Nephi  Anderson. 

[TO   UK   CONTINUED.  I 


Thk  test  of  every  religious,  political 
or  educational  system  is  the  man  that 
it  forms. 

St)MK  temptations  come  to  the  indus- 
trious, but  all  temptations  attack  the  idle. 
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HE  HAD  A  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

Jamie  was  born  in  Edinburgh,  Scot- 
land. His  father  and  mother  died  when 
he  was  a  mere  child.  When  he  became 
an  orphan  he  wt'nt  to  li\e  with  his 
uncle,  for  whom   he  was  a  message  boy. 

His  relative  did  not  treat  him  well; 
his  clothing  was  ragged  and  torn.  The 
tattered  condition  of  his  trousers  caused 
the  boys  on  the  streets  to  poke  fun  at 
him.      They  called  out  to  him: 

"Gang  hame  and  get  yer  mither  tae 
mend  yer  breeks   (pants )." 

"Ye  had  better  sell  yer  claes  (clothes) 
or  ye' 11  lose  by  them." 

They  made  many  other  cutting  re- 
marks. 

Jamie  felt  badly  about  it.  He  was 
brave  and  resolute  and  he  gave  some  of 
his  tormentors  a  sound  thrashing,  but 
this  was  wrong  on  his  part  and  did  not 
cure  the  matter. 

One  day  the  boys  on  the  streets  had 
been  more  insulting  toward  him  than 
usual,  and  Jamie  was  nearly  broken 
hearted.  In  this  state  of  feeling  he 
went  to  his  sister,  who  was  hired  out  in 
service.  She  was  a  good,  kind,  religious 
girl. 

Jamie  told  her  his  troubles. 

"Nobody  cares  for  me.  I  feel  alone 
in  the  world.  Tm  of  no  use  to  myself 
or  anybody  else.  I  have  no  decent 
clothing.  The  boys  on  the  street  insult 
and  torment  me,  and  I  don't  know  what 
to  do." 

Then  the  tears  flowed  down  his  face 
like  rain.  This  outburst  was  followed 
by  sighs  and  sobs,  showing  the  depth  of 
his  distress. 

Of  course  what  he  said  was  in  the 
Scottish  dialect,  but  if  I  were  to  tell  it 
that  way,  ni}'  young  readers  would  not 
understand  it. 

His  sister  soothed  and  encouraged 
him. 


"Jamie,"  she  said,  "you  liave  a 
Father.  You  have  a  Father  in  heaven. 
Gc  and  pray  to  Him.  Ask  Him  for 
what  )ou   want  and    He    will    give    it    to 

)'0U.  " 

"If  I've  got  a  Father  in  heaven  does 
He  not  know  all  about  me,  and  if  He 
does,  why  does  He  not  give  me  what  I 
want.  " 

"Wsll,  if  a  thing  is  worth  having  it 
is  worth  asking  for.  Tell  Him  what 
you  need. " 

Jamie  went  home  and  before  he  lay 
down  to  sleep  he  knelt  down  and  prayed. 
He  was  not  used  to  praying,  so  he  did 
it  in  a  plain  way.  This  is  almost  ex- 
actl)'  what  he  said: 

"Faither  in  heaven,  if  ye  are  my 
Faither  in  heaven  I  want  ye  tae  show 
that  ye  are.  I  want  ye  tae  get  me  a 
pair  of  breeks,  (pants)  an  a  waistcoat, 
(vest)  and  a  jacket." 

He  tumbled  into  bed  and  the  next  day 
attended  to  his  duties  as  usual.  For 
several  days  he  did  not  think  much 
about  praying,  until  he  was  sent  with  a 
package  of  shoes  to  a  house  at  which 
two  boys  from  the  East  Indies  were 
boarding.  They  had  been  sent  from 
India  by  their  father,  to  be  educated  in 
Edinburgh. 

The  lady  who  came  to  the  door  when 
he  rang  the  bell  took  the  package  and 
looked  at  Jamie  with  her  kind,  motherly' 
eyes.  He  glanced  up  at  her  face,  and 
his  heart  went  out  to  her. 

"Will  you  come  in  and  have  some 
oat  cake?" 

"Thank  you,   I  believe  I  will." 

Jamie  was  tendered  a  seat  and  given 
a  piece  of  cake,  and  the  good  lady  went 
about  hunting  around  for  articles  of 
clothing.  She  gathered  together  two 
full  suits  that  were  quite  good  and 
which  the  rich  man's  boys  had  cast 
aside.      She  made  a  parcel  of  them,  held 
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dt  out  to  Jamie  ac      said,    "I  would  like 
you  to  take  that. " 

It  was  received  with  thankfulness  b}' 
him  and  he  started  for  home.  On  the 
way  a  voice  seemed  to  say  to  him, 
"Now,  haven't  you  a  Father  in  heaven?" 

"Yes,  I  believe  I  have,"  said  Jamie, 
to  whom  it  was  clear  that  he  had  got 
•even  more  than  he  asked  for  in  his 
prayer— two  suits  in  place  of  one,  from 
his  heavenly   Father. 

Afterwards  he  prayed:  "Faither  in 
lieaven,  111  dae  what  ye  want  me  tae,  if 
ye'U  show  me  how  to  serve  ye." 

For  some  time  after  this  Jamie  lost 
sight  of  his  religious  impressions.  But 
a  circumstance  occurred  which  revived 
them.  He  had  made  an  appointment 
with  some  boys  to  go  to  the  Queen's 
Park  in  the  suburbs  of  the  city,  on  some 
kind  of  a  frolic.  On  the  way  they  had 
to  pass  Shakespeare  Square,  where  the 
theatre  Royal  at  that  time  stood.  The 
general  postoffice  now  occupies  the  same 
site. 

On  the  front  steps  of  the  theatre  two 
men  stood.  1  hey  were  bare-headed  and 
were  confronted  by  a  large  crowd  of 
people.  These  men  were  Elders  of  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints.  One  of  them  —  Robert  Hogg — 
was  preaching  the  Gospel.  Jamie 
paused.  He  was  rivetted  to  the  spot. 
Every  word  uttered  by  the  preacher 
sank  deep  into  his  soul.  It  was  the 
truth  and  he  knew  it.  He  was  so  much 
interested  that  he  forgot  about  his  in- 
tended visit  to  the  park,  till  one  of  his 
companions  took   him   by  arm   and  said, 

"Come  on,  what's  the  use  of  standing 
here. " 

"I'm  not  going.  You  can  go  if  you 
want  to,  I  shall  stop  and  listen  to  these 
m('n. " 

They  left  hini  and  he  remained. 
John   Anderson,    the  other   Elder,    spoke 


also,  and  made  the  same  impression  on 
Jamie  as  did  the  other  speaker. 

Jamie  learned  that  the  Latter-day 
Saints  held  meetings  in  Clyde  street 
Hall,  and  attended  some  of  them.  But 
his  ardor  cooled  off  after  a  while. 

He  had  left  his  uncle  and  had  got 
work  where  he  did  fairly  well.  One 
Saturday  night  he  was  tempted  to  enter 
a  beer  shop  with  some  of  his  fellow 
workmen.  He  did  not  drink  himself, 
but  some  of  his  companions  indulged 
until  the  effects  of  the  stuff  were  plainl)' 
visible. 

He  looked  at  them.  He  was  taken 
with  a  sudden  impulse  of  disgust.  He 
arose.  It  seemed  as  if  some  one  spoke 
to  him  and  said : 

"What  are  you  doing  here?  This  is 
no  place  for  you.  The  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ  is  true,  and  you  know  it." 

He  started  for  the  door.  His  com- 
panions called  tc  him  to  come  back,  but 
he  went  direct  to  his  lodgings. 

Jamie  lost  no  time  in  hunting  up 
Elder  Anderson.  When  he  called  at  his 
house  he  was  not  at  home.  He  waited 
several  hours,  as  he  was  determined  that 
there  should  be  no  delay  in  his  obeying 
the  Gospel  so  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

Finally  the  Elder  arrived.  After  the 
usual  greeting  Jamie  said: 

"I  want  to  be  baptized  for  the  remis- 
sion of  my  sins  and  become  a  member 
of  the  Church  of   Jesus  Christ." 

The  Elder  began  to  explain  the 
doctrines  to  him,  but  he   said: 

"I  don't  think  there  is  any  need  of 
an  explanation,  because  I  know  that  the 
Gospel   is  true.      Will   you  bapti/.r  me?" 

"1  have  the  rheumatism  and  1  hardly 
think  it  would  be  well  for  me  to  go  into 
the  water.  ' 

"Well,  if  you  cannot  liajiti/e  me,  1 
wish  you  would  direct  me  to  some  i'^Kler 
who  can. 
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However,  an  appointment  was  made 
for  Elder  Anderson  to  officiate  in  the 
holy  ordinance,  near  Leith  harbor.  The 
writer  of  this  was  present  on  the  occa- 
sion and  witnessed  the  ceremon)', 
through  obetliencc  to  which  Jamie 
became  a  member  of  the  Church. 

A  few  years  afterwards  Jamie  was 
called  into  the  ministry  and  performed 
a  mission  in  one  of  the  midland  dis- 
tricts of  England,  and  accomplished  a 
good  work.  He  then  came  to  Utati  and 
is  now  a  Bishop's  Counselor  in  one  of 
the  towns  of  this  State  and  likewise 
holds  an  office  under  the  general  govern- 
ment. 

Since  the  time  when  he  first  learned 
that  he  had  a  Father  in  heaven  he  has 
had  numerous  evidences  of  the  fact 
which  was  so  clearly  manifested  by  the 
rather  remarkable  answer  to  his  first 
prayer.  Joint  N^ichohon. 


DESERET  SUNDAY    SCHOOL    UNION    DE- 
PARTMENT. 


Pioneer  Descendants. 

At  the  recent  Pioneer  Jubilee  celebra- 
tion held  in  Salt  Lake  City,  much  in- 
terest was  manifested  in  the  competition 
prize  to  the  Sunday  School  having  the 
largest  number  of  descendants  of  those 
who  settled  in  Utah  in  the  year  18-17, 
and  who  were  enrolled  members  of  their 
school.  The  award  was  made  to  the 
Eighteenth  Ward  school  which  had 
eighty-five  of  such  descendants.  Feel- 
ing the  ascertainment  of  the  foregoing 
fact  in  other  schools  would  be  gratify- 
ing and  instructive  for  local  and  general 
use,  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 
Board  invite  all  Sunday  School  superin- 
tendents who  have  as  members  of  their 
school  either  a  '-17  pioneer,  a  child  or 
grandchild     or     great     grandchild    of     a 


pioneer,  to  prepare  a  list  of  such  pio- 
neers or  descendants  for  their  permanent 
use  and  forward  to  our  office  :!3f  Con- 
stitution Building,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah, 
a  report  containing  name  of  school  and 
total  number  of  pioneers  or  descendants 
they  have  enrolled. 

Such  reports  will  be  tabulated  and  in 
due  lime  published  for  the  benefit  of  all 
interested. 


Ir  is  natural  that,  in  mourning  the 
great  and  the  good  who  have  passed 
from  our  sight,  an  overwhelming  sense 
of  loss  should  have  full  sway  within  us. 
The  loved  and  honored  presence  is 
withdrawn,  the  well-known  voice  is 
hushed,  the  life  so  full  of  generous 
thoughts  and  noble  deeds  is  closed,  and 
it  seems  to  us  that  all  that  was  so 
precious  and  so  valuable  is  gone.  Yet 
it  is  a  truth,  however  hard  to  realize  at 
such  a  time,  that  nothing  which  is  good 
or  true  or  noble  in  human  life  ever 
perishes.  Pain  and  sorrow  are  tran- 
sient; evil  in  all  its  forms  bears  within 
it  the  elements  of  decay,  and  tends  to 
disappear;  but  whatever  is  essentially 
good  takes  root,  lives  for  ever,  and 
multiplies   a  thousand-fold. 

Ti.ME  cannot  be  held,  or  hidden  for 
safe  keeping,  or  put  out  at  interest,  or 
bestowed  upon  friends  or  posterity. 
We  can  spend  it,  waste  it,  use  it  as  we 
will,  but  never  keep  it  for  ourselves  or 
for  others.  The  moment  slips  away,  the 
hour  has  sped,  the  day  is  over,  the  year 
is  closed,  life  itself  is  gone,  and,  though 
results  are  left  for  good  or  for  evil,  the 
time  has  passed  away  for  ever.  It  has 
been  spent,  and  its  only  value  lies  in 
the  way  in  which  we  have  spent  it  from 
moment  to  moment. 

Even  the  best  things,  ill  used,  become 

evils. 
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IN  NORTHERN   NEWFOUNDLAND. 

Jusr  after  dawn  tlie  watclier  for  seals 
had  returned  from  his  lonely  watch- 
tower  on  the  Headland  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  seals  were  on  the  ice 
in  the  offing.  It  was  earl)'  in  the  month 
of  March,  when  every  Newfoundlander  is 
on  the  alert  for  the  first  sound  or  sight 
of  the  young  seals  which  are  born  on 
the  ice  about  that  time  in  each  year. 
A  "white-coat,"  as  the  infant  seal  is 
called,  is  worth  fiom  one  to  two  dollars 
to  the  fisherman;  and  as  gaunt  poverty 
makes  a  permanent  abode  along  the 
bleak  and  barren  coasts  of  Newfound- 
land and  Labrador,  no  risk  is  too  great 
to  run  to  catch  it. 

On  this  particular  day  of  which  we 
write,  a  large  number  of  "white-coats" 
were  on  the  "drift-ice,"  and  every  man 
and  boy  of  the  little  settlement  set  out 
for  the  hunt.  Now  a  seal  hunt,  is 
always  very  e.Kciting  and  dangerous;  in 
the  early  days  much  more  so  than  at 
the  present. 

To  gel  to  the  "drift-ice"  on  which  the 
seals  are  found,  it  is  necessary  to  cross 
the  "board-ice,"  (that  is,  the  ice  which 
forms  along  the  coast,  inside  of  the 
tidal  current,  and  is  permanent)  which 
is  sometimes  a  mile  or  more  wide.  To 
do  this  rarely  involves  any  risk;  but  on 
this  particular  occasion  it  did,  as  we 
shall  see.  What  is  most  to  be  feared 
by  those  sealers  who  pursue  their  prt-)- 
from  the  land  is  the  dreadful  "offshore 
breeze."  The  "board- ice"  is  generally 
firm,  and  without  a  break;  but  after  a 
gale  it  often  becomes  unsafe,  not  by 
reason  of  'ts  thinness,  but  because  of 
the  fissures  that  the  dashing  of  the 
waves  against  it  produces.  But  even 
with  the  fissures  and  all,  if  the  wind  be 
"in-siiorc"  there  can  be  little  or  no 
danger   in   crossing   it,    because  the  wind 


keeps  it  together  and  prevetjts  it  from 
spreading. 

On  this  March  day  the  "board-ice" 
was  very  much  cracked,  and  fissures 
were  numerous.  As  the  hunting  party 
with  their  ropes,  knives,  snow-shoes  and 
gaffs,  trudged  awa}',  they  one  and  all 
congratulated  themselves  on  their  wis- 
dom in  having  taken  two  boats  with 
them  over  the  ice  in  case  the  wind 
should  veer  and  become  "off-shore." 

Among  the  party  were  two  young 
men,  fine  fellows,  who,  more  eager  and 
perhaps  reckless  than  the  rest,  hotly 
pursued  the  3'oung  seals  until  they  had 
secured  a  large  number  of  pelts  or 
hides.  They  went  far  away  from  their 
fellows,  even  a  mile  or  more  beyond 
them  on  the  "drift-ice."  With  the  wind 
as  it  had  been  in  the  early  morning, 
there  was  no  danger  in  this.  But  who 
could  tell  how  soon  it  would  change  and 
blow  from  another  (juarter?  Though 
every  man  was  intent  in  pursuing,  kill- 
ing and  skinning  seals,  yet  every  one 
noticed  towards  noon  that  the  "in- 
shore" breeze  had  fallen  and  that  it  had 
grown  calm.  It  would  seem  that  this 
change  in  the  weather  had  not  been 
noticed  by  the  two  young  men  who  had 
separated  from  the  party. 

In  a  short  time  the  dreaded  "off-shore" 
breeze  came,  and  with  it  terror  to  the 
sealers.  The  breeze  soon  increaseil  to 
a  gale.  All  the  hunters  save  the  two 
young  men,  of  whom  we  have  spoken, 
came  together,  and  as  delaj'  would  in- 
volve them  all  in  ruin,  there  was  noth- 
ing to  do  but  to  hurry  to  the  land. 
Even  this  would  have  been  impossible 
had  they  been  without  their  boats. 
Tiie  fissures  in  tlu'  'board  ice"  had 
grown  to  gulfs,  and  lakelets  stood  amiil 
the  ice  where  not  a  sign  of  water  ap- 
peared but  a  short  time  before. 

Many    anxious,    backward    looks    wore 
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taken  by  the  retreating  sealers  (or  their 
comp.initins  as  tlicy  niadi-  for  the  «;hore; 
and  ere  tliey  bfgan  to  return  tliey 
shouted  with  tlic  liopo  of  savin;,'  them. 
Hut  all  hope  seemed  now  to  have  Hown, 
and  there  was  nothing  to  he  done  hut  to 
leave  the  two  brave  follows  to  a  death 
the  most  awful  to  be  imagined. 

The  gale  increased  in  intensity,  and 
the  "board  ice,  "  which  had  withstood 
the  storms  of  tlic  previous  winter,  was 
rapidly  breaking  up.  Word  was  sent 
along  the  coast  by  runners  that  two  of 
the  young  sealers  had  been  left  on  the 
"drift  ice;"  but  as  there  was  nothing  at 
hand  but  a  small  boat  which  could  not 
live  in  the  gale,  every  avenue  of  safety 
was  shut  against  the  unfortunate 
castaways. 

A  night  and  a  day  passed.  The  gale 
had  spent  itself,  and  on  the  morrow 
there  was  a  calm.  Towards  the  after- 
noon, however,  a  gentle  "inshore" 
breeze  sprang  up,  and  a  large  party  was 
organized  to  seek  ^for  the  lost  sealers. 
This  was  done,  however,  more  to  satisfy 
the  demands  of  mere  humanity  than  with 
the  faintest  hope  of  rescuing  the  young 
men.  It  was  thought  that  the  heavy 
gale  had,  without  doubt,  driven  far  out 
to  ocean  the  ice  upon  which  the  two 
were,  and  they  must  by  this  time  be 
hopelessly  lost.  But  still  all  through 
the  day  boats  were  out  in  every  direc- 
tion. At  nightfall  no  sign  had  been 
seen  of  the  lost  fishermen. 

Meanwhile,  let  us  see  what  our 
youthful  sealers  had  been  doing. 

They  "struck" — as  they  afterwards 
told  us — a  good  "pan"  of  seals  tolerably 
early  on  the  first  day.  and  by  the  time 
they  had  killed  and  pelted  them,  they 
had  drifted  away  from  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  hunt.  Nor  did  they  realize 
their  position  until  the  storm  fell  upon 
them.      They    skipped    from    floe  to  floe. 


shouted,  looked,  but  saw  no  one,  heard 
no  one.  Thiy  traveled  ovf-r  the  "drift- 
ice,"  but  made-  not  a  step's  progress  in 
the  teeth  of  the  wind,  persevered  until 
night,  and  then  lay  dowo.  With  numer- 
ous seal  pelts  on  the  "pan"  on  which 
they  stood  they  had  sufficient  resources 
to  keep  themselves  tolerably  warm;  and 
they  also  had  several  hearts  of  seals  for 
food.  Water  they  extracted  from  the 
ice.  All  through  the  long  and  terrible 
night,  though  they  lay  among  the  seal 
pelts,  they  trembled  -.vith  fear  and  horror 
at  their  situation;  fearing  most,  bow- 
ever,  the  breakirg  up  of  the  "pan," 
which  hitherto  formed  their  only  safety. 
So  long  as  they  could  live,  and  their 
"pan"  remained  intact,  they  thought 
themselves  within  reach  of  possible 
salvation.  Time  and  again  they  called 
upon  Gid,  there  with  death  menacing 
them  on  every  hand.  "I  could  but 
feel,"  said  one  of  them,  relating  the 
scene  to  me  afterward,  "that  in  some 
way  our  prayers  would  be  answered,  and 
yet  I  knew  that  the  passing  of  a  ship 
was  an  impossibility,  and  our  distance 
from  land  made  it  also  impossible  for  a 
small  boat  to  reach  us.  The  only 
source  of  safety  lay  in  the  'inshore' 
breeze,  and  for  this  we  constantly 
pra\'ed,  and  that  by  it  we  might  be 
blown  back  to  land." 

Their  day  on  the  ice,  following  an 
awful  night,  was  quite  pleasant;  and 
with  the  calm,  and  the  return  of  sun- 
light, came  strength  and  new  hope  to 
their  hearts.  Who  can  imagine  their 
joy  when  the  wind  veered,  first  to  the 
east,  which  drove  them  west,  and  then, 
later  in  the  day,  when  the)  had  returned 
to  the  narrow  part  of  the  Strait  of  Belle 
Isle,  becoming  "in-shore. "  "When  we 
saw  this  we  leaped  on  our  pan,' 
clapped  our  hands,  and  returned  thanks 
to  God.      Our  joy  becan.e  unbounded  as 
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we  found  ourselves  returning  to  the 
place  whence  we  had  been  driven,  but 
yet  many  miles  from   shore.  " 

All  this  time,  disappointed  and  heart- 
broken, the  search  party  kept  on  their 
way,  but  at  last  returned  to  their  huts 
long  afte  dark,  and  drawing  themselves 
together  around  the  fire,  sorrowfully  re- 
called the  numerous  similar  events 
which  had  deprived  some  home  of  a 
child  or  a  parent,  and  thev  prayed  that 
the  lost  boys  would  be  restored  to  them. 
Two  mothers  wept  and  sobbed  for  two 
sons,  and  a  pall  of  grief  seemed  to  have 
fallen  on  every  home  in  the  fishing  settle- 
ment. As  the  night  wore  on,  the  talk- 
ing, never  loud,  became  more  and  more 
subdued,  until  at  length  everyone  seemed 
to  speak  in  a  whisper.  Nobody  ap- 
peared to  desire  to  retire  to  rest. 

Early  evening  foimd  the  castaways 
rapidly  approaching  shore  before  the 
saving  "in-shore"  breeze,  and  at  about 
the  hour  of  ten,  they  had  actually 
reached  land,  six  miles  east  of  their 
homes.  Leaving  their  "pan"  bumping 
against  the  "boardice"  which  the  storm 
had  spared,  c&ring  nothing  for  their 
pelts,  they  sped  to  the  west  as  fast  as 
they  could,  and.  supposing  everybody 
to  be  asleep,  they  came  to  their  homes. 
Seeing  a  light,  they  decided  to  go  to 
the  hut  in  which  it  burned.  They 
tapped  gently.  The  inmates  started 
with  terror.  Who  could  it  Ui-i?  The 
door  was  opened  by  a  mother.  A  mo- 
ment later,  everybody  was  piaising  God 
for  the  "inshore"   breeze. 


If  we  would  oni\  iry  to  bi-  pleaseil 
with  our  present  circumstances,  how 
much  more  true  happiniss  would  How 
from  such  an  effort  than  from  constantlv 
striving  after  changing  condition?,  witli 
problematical  resuhs! 


WISE  THOUGHTS. 

Love  your  enemy  to  death  and  he  will 
make  a  good  friend. 

A  TRUE  hero  is  more  often  he  who 
endures  than  he  who  does. 

It  is  not  what  people  gain,  but  what 
they  save,  that  makes  them  rich. 

The  wealth  of  a  man  is  the  number 
of  things  which  he  loves  and  blesses, 
which  he  is  loved  and  blessed  by. 

He  who  has  but  little  wealth,  and  at 
the  same  time  would  be  satisfied  with 
less,   is  rich  enough  to  be  happy. 

What  a  young  man  earns  in  the  day 
time  goes  into  his  pocket;  what  he 
spends  at  night  goes   into  his  character. 

The  electric  telegraph  will  never  be  a 
substitute  for  the  face  of  a  man.  with 
his  soul  in  it,  encouraging  another  man 
to  be  brave  and  true. 

The  most  positive  men  are  the  most 
credulous,  since  the}'  most  believe  them- 
selves, and  advise  most  with  their  falsest 
flatterer  and  worst  enemy — their  own 
self-love. 

No  man  can  for  any  considerable 
period  appear  one  thing  to  himself  and 
another  to  the  multitiuie  without  becom- 
ing bewildered  as  to  which  may  be  his 
true  self. 

SvMi'.ATHV.  love  and  iinseifishnuss  give 
hapniness.  It  matters  not  what  our 
physical  condition,  what  our  material 
surroundings.  With  these  as  our  in- 
gredients we  shall  extract  the  glorious 
elixir  of  lif<'. 

ICvERv  heart  knows  its  own  bittLrness. 
Our  real  troubles  are  often  a  secret;  our 
deepest  atllictions  cannot  be  told.  I'lr- 
haps  it  is  a  feeling  of  this  kind  that 
makes  deep  grief  seek  solitude.  Osten- 
tatious grief  is  ni'ver  diep,  seldom 
sincere. 
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®ur    Sime  3fotk5^. 


A  SUMMER  1NCIDE^T. 

We  are  apt  to  associair  the  word 
victory  with  battles  and  deeds  of  hero- 
ism that  stir  the  imagination,  but  if  we 
look  deeply  enough,  we  sliall  find  some 
of  the  sublimest  instances  of  victory  in 
generous  deeds  and  personal  sacrifices 
in  the  quiet  walks  of  life.  We  have 
been  told  by  the  Great  Teacher  that  the 
highest  type  of  character  is  found  in 
self-sacrifice  rather  than  in  self-assertion. 

This  is  is  often  illustrated  in  the  con- 
duct of  the  poorer  members  of  the 
laboring  classes. 

One  of  the  most  beneficent  charities 
in  our  great  cities  was  started  in  New 
York — the  ice  charity.  In  the  street 
where  the  ice  was  given  stood  one 
morning  in  the  burning  sun  and  suffo- 
cating heat  a  long  line  of  haggard  men 
and  women  waiting  for  their  portion  of 
the  desired  gift.  Eveiy  one  in  the  line, 
and  they  were  mostly  tattered  women 
and  freckled  children,  had  her  own  story 
of  want  and  privation  written  upon  her 
face.  Not  one  but  had  passed  through 
the  college  of  suffering  and  won  her 
tear-stained  diploma  of  pain. 

But  there  was  one  woman  at  the  end 
of  the  line  who  stood  eagerly  and 
silently  watching  the  gradual  shortening 
of  the  line.  Her  face  and  her  garments 
told  a  story  of  poverty  and  suffering. 
She  had  arrived  on  a  run,  late,  and  now, 
panting  with  her  exertion,  she  calculated 
the  length  of  the  line  and  her  chances 
of  securing  what  she  sought.  At  last, 
as  she  had  feared,  the  supply  of  ice 
gave  out,  and  two  or  three  women  ahead 
of  her  seemed  to  be  as  badly  disap- 
pointed as  herself.  Silently  she  began 
to  sob. 

"Are    you    sure    it's    all    gont?"     she 


asked  pitifully  ot  the  agent. 

"I  am  sorry,  but  I  have  no  more  to 
give. " 

"What  are  you  crying  for?"  asked  a 
harsh-voiced  woman  beside  her,  a  groat, 
burly  creature,  who  was  just  trudging  off 
with  her  cake  of  ice  carefully  wrapped 
uj)  in  a  basket.  She  had  taken  the  last 
piece,  and  her  face  was  radiant. 

"Because  I  haven't  any  ice,"  came 
the  pathetic  reply. 

The  big  woman  looked  down  upon 
the  little  woman  and  said,  coldly: 
"Why  didn't  you  come  sooner,  the  way 
I  did? • 

"I  couldn't  leave  my  husband." 

"Yer  ought  to.      It's    yer    own    fault." 

Then  she  began  to  walk  away,  while 
the  little  woman  turned  to  go  in  the 
opposite  direction. 

In  a  moment  the  burly  woman  turned 
around.  Her  voice  and  words  were 
harsh,  but  her  heart  was  right.  She  had 
two  babies  at  home  suffering  from  the 
heat,  and  ice  was  everything  to  her. 
She  hesitated,  and  then  called  out: 

"  Is  he  ver\'  sick?" 

Then  came  the  story.  Yes.  The 
husband  had  met  with  a  bad  accident. 
He  was  in  a  high  fever,  and  called  for 
ice,  and  craved  it  above  all  things.  His 
wife  had  saved  a  few  pennies  and  spent 
them  on  peaches  for  him,  expecting  to 
have  ice  given  to  her.  "1  thought 
tney'd  do  him  good,"  she  continued, 
"but  its  ice  he  needs,  and  I  wish  I 
could  trade  'em  back  again  for  the 
money  or  a  piece  of  ice." 

"Come  with  me,"  said  the  big  woman, 
slowly,  "and  I'll  give  you  mine.  We 
are  poor  enough,  heaven  knows,  but 
thank  God,  I  can  help  the  sick."  She 
did  not  know  it,  perhaps,  but  she  had 
fulfilled  the  command,  "Thou  shalt  love 
thy  neighbor  as  thyself." — Yoitt/is  Com- 
panion. 
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FOR  THE   LETTER-BOX. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

July,  1S97. 
Dear  Leiter  Box. — My  brother  is 
four  years  old.  The  baby  is  two.  I  am 
seven.  I  have  seen  President  Woodruff 
and  shaken  hands  with  him.  He  is  a 
good  man  and  a  kind  one.  I  know 
Aunt  Zion  too,  for  she  blest  my  ma, 
and  she  blest  me,  and  I  like  her. 

I  read  the   little  letters  and   think  the 
boys  and  girls  do  real  well. 

Fhilltp  /ones. 


The  one  mistake  in  Phillip's  letter  is 
so  interesting,  I  hope  to  be  excused  for 
passing  it  over,  and  letting  it  appear  in 
print  as  he  has  written  it.  Phillip's  ma 
will  kindly  correct  it  for  him;  and 
others  can  learn  from  it  to  remember 
and  always  be  very  careful  in  writing 
names;  something  they  have  been 
warned  of  before  in  the  Letter-Box. 

L.    L.    G.  R. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

August  13th,  lcS!)7. 

Dear  Letter-Box. — Sister  Richards 
asked  me  to  write  of  some  other  things 
that  I  can  do  besides  what  1  told  of  in 
my  first  letter.  I  can  dust  the  furniture 
and  sweep  the  kitchen  floor,  and  the 
porch.  And  1  can  peel  f)otatoes  and 
apples,  but  I  don't  do  them  very  well 
yet,  I  piel  them  too  thick.  But  mother 
is  teaching  me,  and  aficr  a  while  1  hope 
to  know  how  to  do  all  kinds  of  work.  I 
can  make  most  of  my  doll's  clothes, 
and  when  I  help  mother,  I  pla\'  that  my 
(lolls  are  my  children,  and  I  get  them  to 
sleep  or  send  them  to  play  while  I  do 
my  vvork. 

I  giv(-  my  love  to  all  the  children. 

Litth-  Maud. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Letter-Box.  —  This  is  part  of  a 
letter  from  a  missionary  in  the  Eastern 
States. 

Mv  Dear  Little  Nephew  Heber. — If 
you  were  here  you  would  find  no  lack  of 
timber  to  build  your  boats  of.  From 
where  I  am  sitting,  I  can  see  an  apple 
tree  that  measures  ten  feet  around. 
There  are  people  here  who  have  bsen 
farmers  for  fortj'  years,  and  have  never 
seen  a  wagon.  They  haul  their  hay  and 
grain  on  a  couple  of  poles  fastened 
together.  And  they  take  their  corn  to 
mill  on  horse-back.  A  good  many 
people  here  can  neither  read  nor  write, 
but  they  can  tell  big  stories  about  the 
war,  as  most  of  the  older  ones  took 
part  in   it. 

Think  of  all  the  blessings  the  Saints 
are  in  possession  of  now,  and  how  poor 
off  many  of  them  might  still  have  been, 
but  for  the  light  of  the  Gospel. 

"Write  soon  to  your  uncle. 

E.    M.    G. 


Panguitch  Lake,   Utah. 

July  9th,  1R07. 

Dear  Letter-Box.  —  I  will  tell  the 
little  readers  of  the  Juvenile  about  the 
place  where  I  live. 

The  Panguitch  Lake  is  a  large  l^ody 
of  fresh  water,  situated  twenty  miles 
southwest  of  Panguitch.  It  is  full  of 
nice  trout.  The  lake  is  one  mile  wide, 
and  when  it  is  up  to  high  water,  it  is 
two  miles  long.  It  is  surrounded  on  all 
sides,  east,  south,  west  and  north  b\- 
mountains. 

There  are  man\-  beautiful  mountains 
around  here,  besides  those  surrounding 
the  lake.  In  them  many  deer,  and 
other  species  of  game   abound. 

I  read  all  the  little  letters,  and  think 
them  very  nice. 
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I  will   now  close,  as  Sister   Richards 
said  not  to  have  our  letters  too  long. 

With  love   for  all    wlio    write    lor    tlie 
Letter-  Box, 

I  remain  your  friend, 

Clara   GottJd.    Age,    14  years. 


Prcivo,  August  4th,  1897. 

Dear  Readers  of  the  Letter-Box. — 
The  summer  1  was  eight  j'ears  old,  my 
dear  mamma,  sister  and  I  went  with  my 
grandparents  and  uncle  Simon  to  the 
Manti  Temple  While  there  I  was 
baptized  and  blest  by  my  grandfather 
Eggertsen,  forty-one  years  from  the  day 
on  which  he  was  baptized  into  the 
Church;  so  it  was  a  great  day  for  him. 
I  fasted  that  morning  and  felt  very 
happy. 

I  had  the  chance  of  going  all  through 
tlie  Temple,  and  mamma  took  me  in 
one  of  the  small  rooms  and  prayed  with 
me.  And  that  night  when  I  prayed,  I 
felt  as  though  I  were  talking  to  God 
and  He  was  pleased  with  me.  My  big 
brother  had  gone  to  heaven,  and  he  was 
such  a  good  boy.  We  miss  him  very 
much.  I  want  to  be  like  him  and  help 
to  make  mamma  happy. 

Once  President  Woodruff  took  me  on 
his  knee,  and  blest  me,  and  told  me  to 
grow  up  and  be  a  comfort  to  my  mother. 
And  he  told  me  about  his  dear  mother 
when  he  was  a  little  boy. 

I  have  had  my  Patriarchal  blessing, 
and  read  it  sometimes.  Then  I  know 
that  I  must  keep  all  the  commandments 
of  God  to  be  able  to  do  all  the  work 
that  I  am  sent  on   this  earth  to  do. 

I  had  the  honor  of  marching  with  the 
Sundaj'  Schools  in  the  Jubilee  march, 
and  of  seeing  President  Woodruff 
crowned.  I  attend  Deacon's  meeting  so 
as  to  learn  what  I  shall  have  to  do  when 


1  am  a  deacon,  which  I  hope  to  become 
when  1  am  twelve  years  old. 

/-(•///  Eggertsen  Cluff.      Age  1 1  years. 


"The  Ranch,"   Idaho. 

July  oOth,  1H07. 

Dear  Letier-Box.  —  Having  a  little 
spare  time  I  will  spend  it  in  writing  to 
you,  hoping  thus  to  pay  a  debt  of 
gratitude  I  owe  for  the  comfort  I  take 
in    reading    the  little  letters. 

My  two  sisters  have  been  up  the  creek 
with  a  crowd,  fishing  and  berrying;  and 
have  come  home  tired  and  warm,  with 
plent)   of  fish  and  some  fruit. 

We  have  any  amount  of  flies  here,  and 
they  are  making  (juite  a  meal  off  me 
while  I  write.  It  keeps  me  sweating  to 
do  two  such  tiresome  things  at  once,  as 
writing  and  shewing  flies.  I  think  my 
task  is  easier  than  my  sisters'  though, 
for  they  are  trying  to  sleep;  and  I  have 
an  idea  the  beds  will  be  pretty  hard  by 
the  time  they  get  up;  for  they  keep 
pounding  them  desperately,  in  their 
vain  efforts  to  drive  off  the  flies. 

I  must  quit  now,  though  I  don't  want 
to.  There  is  a  harder  task  before  me 
than  the  one  I  am  trying  to  finish  off,  I 
have  to  write  "a  piece"  for  our  Y.  M. 
and  Y.  L.  M.  I.  A.  paper.  Pity  it 
hasn't  a  little  more  to  its  name,  then  we 
should  not  have  to  add  much  to  it  in 
writing  an  -irticle  for  it. 

Well,    I    hope    to    write    to    you  again 

sometime,   and  don't  want  to  make   you 

think   I  am   too    naughty  to    learn    to    be 

good,  if  I  keep  on  trying.     So  good-bye. 

Mignonette.      Age  ij  years. 


Lewis  roN,   Utah. 

July  3rd,  1S97. 

Dear  Letter  Box  —  I  always    read    all 

the    little    letters    in    the    Juvenile,    and 

sometimes    wish    it    was    full    of    them. 

Well,    I    guess    I    will   tell   the  story  1 
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started  to  write.  We  have  a  dog  named 
Mage.  He  is  fourteen  years  old,  but  is 
so  good  natured,  although  he  is  so  old, 
that  he  would  not  bite  you. 

Pa  went  tj  Arizona  and  took  Mage 
with  him.  Mage  swam  the  Colorado 
river.  He  ran  after  rabbits  when  ever 
he  saw  them,  until  his  feet  got  so  tender 
pa  had  to  put  moccasins  on  them. 

Whenever  it  thunders  Mage  tries  to 
come  in  the  house.  He  is  afraid  of  the 
thunder,  but  seems  to  think  we  will 
keep  it  off  if  he  is  in  the  house.  One 
day  when  it  stormed,  he  opened  the 
door  with  his  teeth. 

I  am  in  the  third  reader,  but  our 
school  has  closed   now. 

I  wish  all  the  little  folks  who  are  able 
to  write,  would   write  to    our    letter-box. 

Your  new  friend, 

Inez  /ackson.      Age  to  vears. 


Sketch  of  my  Qrandfather's  Travels. 

(CDNTINUKD    FROM    I".\GE   520.) 

Ir  was  in  the  month  of  June,  very  hot 
weather.  Grandfather  laid  on  the  bank 
of  the  river,  the  night  after  the  acci- 
dent. His  reflections  could  not  be 
written;  his  deliverance  had  been 
wonderful;  Captain  Roundy,  who  had 
been  his  bed-fellow  was  no  more;  he 
did  not  sleep. 

After  that  most  of  the  companv  re- 
turned home,  but  grandfather  and  a  few 
others  accompanied  President  Wells, 
with  the  scanty  supplies  they  couid  get 
at  the  Big  Colorado,  on  to  the  camps  of 
the  Saints,  located  Dn  the  Little  Colo- 
rado River.  Grandather  was  appointed 
cook,  but  thiir  fare  was  poor,  having 
lost  their  supplies  at  the  time  Brother 
Roundy  was  drowned. 

After  a  long  and  weary  journey,  they 
reached  Captain  l-ialanger's  camp,  where 
they  were  received   with  great  kindness. 


They  also  visited  Sunset,  where  Brother 
Lot  Smith  had  charge;  Obed,  in  charge 
of  Brother  George  Lake;  and  Captain 
Allen's  camp,  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  river. 

Grandfather,  being  a  Patriarch,  gave 
blessings  to  many  of  the  Saints.  A 
great  number  of  the  people  in  those 
camps,  soon  returned  to  Utah,  being 
discouraged  with  the  difficulties  they 
had  to  meet. 

President  Wells  and  the  Apostles  who 
were  with  him  gave  such  counsel  as 
they  thought  proper  for  the  welfare  of 
the  Saints  there,  and  then  started  on 
their  tedious  journey  back  home.  They 
rested  at  Kanab.  Grandfather  went  to 
St.  George. 

On  the  25th  of  July  he  left  St. 
George,  with  dear  Grandmother  and  ^ix 
of  her  children;  also  Brother  Wm. 
McAllister,  en  route  for  New  Mexico,  by 
way  of  Kanab,  at  which  place  they  were 
joined  by  Elders  A.  M.  Tenney  and 
Thomas  Stewart.  When  they  reached 
Johnson,  they  were  joined  b}-  Elder 
John  Maughn,  with  his  wife  and 
daughter  Jane.  When  tlie  toilsome 
journey  to  the  Big  Colorado  was  fin- 
ished, they  crossed  the  river  in  the  same 
little  boat  which  had  rescued  my  grand- 
father and  others  a  short  time  before; 
and  they  named  the  boat  the  "  Rescuer.  " 
Their  horses  swam  over,  their  wagons 
had  to  be  taken  to  pieces  and  ferried 
across  in  the  little    "Rescuer.  " 

AlTcriia  Savage.      Agei/  I r  years. 
\Vo(ji>RUH',    Navajo  Co.,  Ari/ona. 


A  i.niRAKV  is  a  sort  of  mental 
chemist's  sho]).  hlled  with,  the  crystals 
of  all  forms  and  hues  wiiich  have  come 
from  the  union  of  individual  th. night 
with  local  circumstanct's  or  universal 
principles. 
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IN  OUR  LOVELY  OESERET. 


Words  liv  I-j.iZA  R.  SnC)\v. 


Melody  by  G.  I".  Root. 


1.      In     our       love   -   ly    Des  -   er  -  et.  Where  the  Saints     of    Ciod     have   met,  There's  a 

-.    That  the       chil  -  dren  may   live  long,   And     be  beau  -  ti  -    ful        and  strong,  Tea  and 

I?.  They  should     be       in  -  struct-ed  young.  How  to  watch   and  guard   the  tougue ;  And  their 

4.  They  nuist      not      for  -  get      to   pray.    Night  and  morn  -  ing     ev     -     'ry    day,     For  the 


c-jj 


.*_•.- 


ICZ 


-r- 


litmrwz: 


«    it-: 


\ 

mul  -    ti 

-   tude   of     chil  -  dren   all      a   -   round.  They  are 

gen  -  er- ous  and  brave, Thej- have 

1 

cof  -   fee 

and     to   -  bac   -  co   they     de   -   spise.  Drink  no      li  -  quor,and  theveat     But   a 

temp  -  ers 

train,  and      e    -    vil  pas  -  sions  bind,   They  should  al  -  ways  be     po-lite    And  treat 

J 

Lord      to 

keep  them  safe  from    ev   -   'ry      ill.        And   as  -   sist   them  to   do  right, That  with 

— i-T — 3 : 1 ••  - — • —  , — ft-T Mr — M—i — ^-^ — = ,  . 1 , 

1 

^*      ft  .     it 

— *_i_^ 1 1 , — \—e3-^ — ^ — p— 

—  »_Ji   ~m K.:^—m F -1 a — 

u     ii 

/     ^     1;     i> 

■^      5     ^     iJ     1        '^     ^ 

+f-           -S              N              ^             S           ■ 

^          -^- 

N           N           N 

^, 

^        !5        >        s   -   -1 

1 

i          i.       t           fct       ^           ^      ' 

"-i— «^ 

"«z 

_i-._« f ^5.  _=>..._  s: 

•    .      «           •    • 

lis  -  ten     and 

— •— 
o 

bey   the   Gos  -  pel's  sound. 

pre  -  cious  souls   to     save. 

They  must 

ver  -   y       lit   -   tie  meat ; 

They  are 

seek  -  ing     to 

be 

good   and  great  and  wise. 

ev  -  'ry  -  bod   -   }•   right. 

And     in 

ev   -   'ry   place 

be 

af  -   fa   -   ble   and   kind. 

all  their  mind    and  might 

They  may 

love   him   and 

may 

learn    to        do     His   will. 

iv      t      ^      ^ 

1          1 
'*  •     1* 

-     J        "j        ^ 

•_ 

]/•        V        >         y         n  '     ^ 

'' 

^ V / ^ 1 

—5—5- 

V- 

CHORUS 


Hark.hark, hark, 'tis  children's  music.  Children's  voices, O, how, sweet, When  in    in  -  nocence  and  love. 


9^ 


Like  the  an  -  gels  up      a  -  bove.  They  with  hap  -  py  hearts  and  cheer  -  ful    fa  -  ces  meet. 


Awarded 

Highest    Honors— World's    Fair, 

Gold  Medal— Midwinter  Fair. 

DR. 

^  CREAM 

BAKING 
POWDER 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  and  the  homes.  Dr.  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremacy 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


There  Is  an  iiniiiGiiBC  uiiiount  of  sutisfactlou  to  a 
man  In  piittiTtK  on  ii  well  flttltif^  shirt.  It  always  has 
tho  "just  right"  uppearanee  that  indlcutea  the  well- 
bred  man.  Kitting  aH  It  doeejt  doe3n'i'inu9s"8o  easily. 
Laundry  bills  aro  loss,  repairs  are  lens  an<i  they  wear 
about  twict;  as  Ioiik-  Tbt-ro  Is  Ken«ral  cronomy  In 
buying?  our  HhlrtH  with  starcliod  collars  and  cuffs  at- 
tached ;  wc  have  thcin  at  r>0(:.  *X)c,  75c,  Jl,  81.25  and  $1.60. 

A  full  line  of  colored  Hhlrts,  with  separate  collars 
and  cuffs  of  same  material,  7ric,  fl.  |l,2rMind  |1,50. 

The  very  sw**ll  sliirt  Ih  thn  colored  Hhtrt,  soft  front, 
to  be  worn  witli  white  coMnrn  and  cuffs.  All  the  late 
patterns  can  bo  found  h*;rc. 

Hame  styles  In  Hoys'  Shirts  that  we  Imve  In  iiii-n'a. 

STRICTLY     ONE    PRIOE 

J.    P.    GARDNER, 

NO.  ise-ise  rmKiN  strbbt. 


K6eD  Money  at  Home 

By  Insuring  in  the 

HOME 

FIRE 
"  UTAH 

HEBER  J.  GRAKT  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 

New  r\achinery^,,i^^ 

Can  do  better  work  than  old.  Our 
Machines  are  ten  years  in  advance  of 
all  competitors. 

1^*         ^%         ^7* 

It  Gives  Satisfaction 

By  having  your  laundry  work  done 
by  us.  You  save  your  linen  and  get 
the  Domestic  Finish  so  sought  after 
by  all  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

The    Domestic    Laundry, 

J8  &  20  E.,  3rd  South  Street. 

CHAPMAN-KATZ  CO. 

TELEPHONE  224  PROPRIETORS. 


CURRENT  TIME  TABLE. 

IN   KtKKCT  JULY  2ti,  IK'JT. 

LEAVKS  SALT  LAKK  CITY. 

No.  12— For  BinKliHin   7:50  a.  in. 

No.   2- For   Provo,  Grand  Junction  and  all 

points  KhbI  8:45  a.m. 

No.    4— For  Provo,  Urand  Junction  and   all 

points  Ka«t  7:40p.  m. 

No.  fi — For  Binglunn,  Mt.  I'leaeaiit,  Manti, 
Belknap,  Rlflifli'ld  and  all  intermediate 
pointa  1:35  p,  m. 

No.  5— ForOgden  and  Intermediate  points      5:30  p.m. 

No.  8— For  Eureka,  Payson,  Prove  and  all 
liiterinediate  pointp         5:00  p.m. 

No.    3-ForOKden  ard  the  West  9:10p.in. 

No.    1— ForOgden  and  the  West 12:30  p.  in. 

ARRIVES  AT  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

No.  1— From  Binxham,  rruvo,  Grand  Junc- 
tion and  the  East 12:20p,m. 

No.  3— From  ProTo,  Grand  Junction  and  the 
East         .  .  .,  9:05  p  m. 

No.  5 — From  Provo.  Bingham,  Eureka,  Belk- 
nap, KIchfleld,  Manti  and  all  iuterniedlate 
points  5:25  p.m. 

No.  2— From  Ogden  and  the  West 8:35  a.m. 

No.  4 — From  Ogden  and  the  West 7:30p.  in. 

No.  6— From  Ogden  and  intermediate  points  1:30  p.  ni. 

No.  7— From  Enreka,  Payson,  Provo  and  all 
Interinedlate  points 10:00  a.  m. 

Only  line  lunning  through  Pullman  Palace  Sleeping 
('ars  from  Salt  Lake  City  to  San  Francisco,  Salt  Lake 
City  to  Denver  via  Grand  Junction,  and  Salt  Lake  City 
to  Kansas  City  and  Chicago  via  Colorado  points. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  103    W.  SECOND   SOUTH   STREET. 

rOSTOFFICE  CORNER. 


D.  C.  DODGE, 

Gen'l  Manager. 


F.  A.  WADLEIGH, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt. 


H.    L.  nOODY 

RECENTLY    OF     NEW    YORK 

Expert  Optician. 

Glasses  fitted  for  all  errors 
of  refraction.  Glasses  for 
Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
Difficult  cases  Invited 
Tests  and  advice  free. 
Koom  422,  Constitution  Building. 


fl^.  K.THOmflSl 

1  -^S  St  so  TU^KIIS   STRSST.      % 

2  SALT    LAKE    CITY  S 

I  Dry  Goods,  snoesj 

NOliOnS.  616.     I 

THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE      | 

ft^.K-THomflSl 


Oreoon  Snon  Line  R.  R., 

OpcmtlriK  M21  iiillPi  of  Kullniad 
through  x\\v  thrlTlDK  Stiitfa  of 

UTAH,  IDAHO,  WYOMING, 

OREGON  and  MONTANA. 


THE  ONLY  ROAD 

to  BUTTE,  Hi:i  E.N  A,  PORTLAND, 
and  the  Mortb  Pacific  Coast. 


Foar  Daily  Trains  Bclwoen 
SAIiT  LAKK  <MTY  and  OGDKN 

The  POPULAR  LINE  to  all  Utah  Mining  Districts 

THE  ONLY  ROAD  TO  MEKCl'lt. 


THE  FASTEST  SERVICE 
In  Connection  with  the 

UNION    PACIFIC    SYSTEM 

TO  ALL  I'OINTS  EAST. 


Buy   your  tickete    via    the    "SHORT    IjINE," 
Utah's  Fastest  and  Best  Railroad. 

City  Ticket  Office,  201  S.  Main  St.  Sait  Lal(e  City. 

S.  W.  ECCLES,  D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Gen'l  Traffic  Mgr.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt 

W.  H.  BANCROFT, 
Vice-President  and  Gen'l  Manager. 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRftNDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25,  189*. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7:00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  ro.,  Colorado  Spring* 

7  :B1  a.  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m. ,  Cripple  Creek  9 :60  a.  mj 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6 :35  p.  m.,  Salt  Lake  7 :  «p.  m. 

arrives  at  Pueblo  B:  27p.  m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:6* 

p,  m.,  Denver  9:S6  p.  m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs  and 
Denver  witb  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  sleap- 
•rs  on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  A  B.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
a>d  ei>}oy  the  tlnest  scenery  on  tiie  continent. 

A.  S.  HVOHES,        B.  F.  tfEVINS,        S.  K.  HOOPBS. 
Tn^ffle  Manajtr,  Gm.  Agtnt,  a.  P.  AT.  A., 

Dmvtr,  Colo.  SaU  Lait  City.  Dnt*r,  CM* 


'  S  P|CT0( 


TRE~ 

PEOPLE'S 

FAVORITE 


Trains  Leave  and  arrive  Salt  Lake  City  as  {ollows : 
(In  eHect  Marcli  16, 1897.) 

LHAVK: 

••The  Overland  Limited"  lor  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City 7  00  a.  m 

"The  Fast  Mail"  for  Chicago,  St.  Louis, 

Omaha,  Kansas  City  and  Denver 6  25  p.  m 

arrive: 
'The  Overland  Limited"  from  Chicago,  St. 
Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Denver 
and  Park  City 3  10  p.m 

'•The  Fast  Mall"  from  Chicago,  St.  Paul, 
St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City  and 
Denver 3  30  a.  m 


GIty  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Sait  Lai(e  City. 

Telephone  No.  665. 

Only  one  night  on  the  road  to  Omaha,  two  nights 
to  Chicago  and  St.  Louis.  Other  lines  one  night  ad- 
ditional. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  through  to  above 
points  without  change  of  cars,  and  the  only  line 
operating  Buffet  Smoicing  and  Library  Cars  and 
Pullman  Dining  Cars,  with  11  and  1'2  hours  quickest 
time  to  ]>lo.  Riv.  and  Chicago  respectively. 

H.  M.  CLAY, 

General  Agent. 


Wonder  of  the  Age. 


>)  u    o  — 


J  M 


C  7. 

o  ^ 

c  S 


£1    03    o   3 


-  o  ' 


o 


Mountain  Chief  Liniment 

'  (FOB   ILAX   OB   BKA8T.) 


A  Sore  Onre  for  BhenmaUsin  and 
Nearal^a,  Sprains,  Chits,  Brolsos, 
Boms,  Obapped  Hands  or  Face,  Frost- 
bites, Sore  Throat,  Lame  Buck. 

Apply  externally  and  rub  Id  thorough- 
ly.     This  llnlmeDt  la  ^aranteed. 

PBEPABXD    BT 

A.  W.  WINBERG  & 

Bait  Lake  Oltr.  Utah. 


CO, 


Does  Xhiis  Interest  You.? 


Suits  IVIade  to  Order  from  $15  and  Up. 

Nothing  neater,  or  more  lasting,  or  better  fit- 
ting in  stylish  suits  can  be  made  than  is  made  by 
a  skillful  and  experienced  tailor.  We  don't  claim 
to  be  the  only  tailors  on  earth,  but  we  lu'lieve 
there  is  not  a  tailor  East  or  West  who  can  turn 
out  anything  better  in  the  suit  line  than  we  can. 
ICxperiencc  is  one  tiling  in  our  favor,  especially 
in  the  cutting,  wiiich  is  the  most  diHirult  thing  in 
tailoring;.      Full   Onss  Suits  a  specialty. 

JOHN  HflGMflN  &  SON, 

Fashionable  Tailors, 

172  STATE  STREET,  -         -         SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


(5co.  (Si.  Cannon  «^  Sone  Co. , 

SCHOOL  SEASeN  1597-5 

ISEV\Z    SCHOOL    BOOKS, 

SCHOOL-    STATIONERY, 

SCHOOL-    SLKTeS, 

SCHOOL      B7XGS 

Tablets,  Hote  Books,  Composition  Books,  Draoiing  Books;  Exami- 
nation, Quiney,  Drawing,  Legal,  Note,  and  Fools-eap  Paper ;  Crayons, 
Black  Board  Cloth  and  Erasers;  Inks,  (Dueilage  and  Library  Paste; 
Pens,  Pencils  and  Rubber  Erasers— in  Fact  Everything  in  the  Sta- 
tionery Line  at 

WHOLESfiLt  AND  RETAIL 

DEALERS    WILL    DO    WELL  TO   COMMUNICATE 
WITH  US  BEFORE  PLACING  ORDERS. 

Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. _^.^^> 

GEO.  Q.  GANNON  &  SONS  GO.. 

24  E.  SOUTH  TEMPLE  STREET,  P.  0.  BOX  460. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  BTAH. 


LMGOON, 

Seventeen  miles  north  on  the 

^Seilt  Lake  &  Ogden  Railway.*^ 

The  most  desirable  place  in  the  State  to  take  the  Sunday  Schools  for  a 
day's  outing.  Fishing,  Boating,  Swinging,  and  an  excellent  field  for  all 
Field  Sports.  We  have  just  completed  at  great  expense,  a  beautiful  plat 
for  Base-ball  games. 

Sunday  School  superintendents  and  the  general  public  are  invited  to 
call  and  get  full  particulars  at  our  Main  Street  Office,  No.  i6i. 

The  trains  will  run  as  follows  until  further  notice : 

Leave  Salt  Lake  7:00,  9-00  and  1 1:00  a.  m.,  1:40,  3:40,  5:40  and  7:40  p.m. 
Returning,  leave  Lagoon  8:00  a.  m.,  10:00  a.  m.,  12:00  m.,  2:40,  4:40,  6:40 
and  10:40  p.  m. 

Special  trains  for  special  days. 


H.  W.   BROWN 


T.   R.  BLACK 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Co. 

HOME  MUNUFACTURERS  OF 

HAHHESS  and  SADDLERY 


I 

op  ALiU  DBSCRIPTIOriS.    I 


Dealers  \v)^ 


Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc. 

THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 

HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 

STATE. 

WHOLESHLE  AND  RETAIL. 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 


C.   H.    CROW, 

Saddle  and  Harness  Manufacturer, 

Carries  a  complete 

Harness, 
Saddles, 
Blankets, 
Hobes,  Whips,  Spurs, 

Brushes  and  Combs. 

BUGGY  HARNESS  FROM  $6.50  UP. 
SADDLES  FROM  $4.00  UP. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of  repairing  and 
QUICK  WORK. 

58  L  1^1  soutn  St. 


THE  CRAGER  WIRE  AND  IRON  WORKS, 


A  A  A  -i"..  ^'.   ..".  .ft  A 
•f  I  f  I   ^_  I'll 


Can  furnish  References  from  Leading  Firms  in  City  and  State. 


Iron    and   Steel 

Flower  Stands, 
Window  Grands 

AMI 

/:jcc  KINDS  op 
Fancy  Wire 

— AND— 

^  Iron  Work. 


We  make  a  specialty  of  Cemetery  and  City  Lot  fences,  in  endless  design  and 
will  guarantee  our  prices  lower  than  the  same  quality  of  fence  can  be  laid  down  for 
from  the  east.  If  you  want  anything  in  this  line  we  should  be  pleased  to  have  ycu 
call  at  our  factory,  54  Market  Street,  or  write  for  our  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

DH.  PNN'S  BliflGK  Om  BflliSAM. 

Internal  for  HUMAN  use  only.   ^.^ 


The  best  proof  of  the  value  of  an  article  I9  the  good  It  has  done 
for  others.  It  will  do  the  same  for  you— fathers.  motberB, 
children,    randf<ither8,  grandmothers 

DR.  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL  BALSAM  will  thoroughly  cure 
you  of  all  kidney  and  liver  c  implainls,  your  children  from  fame 
and  all  throat  troubles,  sure.  WHl  carry  your  dauehters 
through  natural  ailments  to  womanhood  and  make  your  sona 
strong  men 

As  you  use  this  medicine  and  find  the  good  It  does  you  and  your 
children,  you  will  never  be  without  It,  and  recommend  It  to  your 
friends  for  kidneys,  liver  and  throat.  5oc  a  bottle.  In  BLtJB 
cartoons. 


External  for  Horse,  Cow,  Dog,  Chicken,  Man,  and  Internal  for  Animals  only. 


EVERY    MAfl    HIS    OWri    HO^SH   RtiD    CBTTUE    DOCTOR 

A  Veterinary  Book  free  with 
Horse  cut  or  wounded,  heal  with 
Horse  coughing,  distemper,  cure  with 
No  flies  on  wounds  when  you  use 
Chickens  got  roup,  teaspoonful  3  times 
daily.      Children  burnt  or  scalded,  use 


NUMS  BLACK  OIL 
NUNNS  BLACK  OIL. 
NUNNS  BLACK  OIL 


Every  househcild  and  Stockman  sh.nild  have  ii.     Every  store  should  sell  it.    Only  Black  Oil  that  t.xik  prize  at  fair 

Address  DR.  NUNN.  57  W.  FIRST  SOUTH  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY 


DAYNES    &    COALTER. 


THE 


Now  occupy  the  former  location  of  COALTER  &  SNEL- 
GKOVE.  PIANOS  $10  per  month.  ORGANS  S7  per 
month.  Publishers  of  the  L.  D.  S.  Anthem  Book.  Cata- 
logue  free.      DAYNES   A-    COALTER,  74  Main  Street. 


N.  LALONOE. 

American  Biscnit  k  Mannfactoring  Co. , 

^^j/KBSttMBSjijs^-,    '^ ""'" 

Successors  to  Utah  Craoher  Factory. 

m^^^^^^^k  SCIENIIFIC  OPTICIBN, 

[HENKY    WALLACE.    Manager] 

wwis^Slpif^^S-  '■'"'°""''"'^°- 

"^^^^'0  =!-::"':::,: 

S  LVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRMKERS. 

■■-:^>^:>v-                                                 HOUS*-. 

37  E.  3rd  Month  HU.      Salt  Lake  City. 

All  Tests  and  Examination  of  Eyes  FREE, 

le  10 

Can  You  Afford  $100 

For  a  Bicycle? 


ll  so,  don't  fail  to  examine  our  line  of  STEARNS  ^"<^'   STER" 
LINGS  for$ioo. 

If  not,   see  our  strictly  high  grade    RAMBLERS    <^'^    $8o.    and 
I  [)  E  A  LS  ^t  from  $35  to  $50,  and  our  High  Grade,  >  896  TR  |  BU  N  E S 

at  $60.  Second-Hand  Wheels  at  Youtr  Ouin  Ppieel  I  T 

We  are  also  Leaders      ^^..^ 

in  Base-Ball,  Tennis,  Foot-Ball,  Basket-Bail  and  all  Athletic  Goods. 
FIRE  WORKS,  the  Largest  Stock  in  the  West.   KODAKS  and 
Photograph  .Supplies,  Wholesale  and  Retail. 

OUR  BIG   1897  CATALOGUE  FOR  ASKING  -GET  IT. 


•iiiauuiiiiiiuu- 


Browning  Brothers, 


155-7  jWaln  Street, 
SflLiT   UAKE   CITY, 


2414  Washington  Avenue. 

OCDEN,  UTAH. 


There  is  pQl 

no  5ubstitute  for  '  g 

^akS<J     ROY  a  L     ^^^ 

POWDER  Baking  Powder.  POWDER 

Abaolulcly  Pure  *^  Abaolulely  Pur* 

Tti6  Henru  Dinwoodeu  Furniiure  GomDano, 

SflliT   liAKE   CITY,  UTAH. 

Baby  Cappiages,  f^efpigeratops,  Fupnitupe, 
CARPETS,  WAliIt  PAPER,  STOVES  ff"  CROCKERY. 

It  Is  well  known  tbat  tbia  famous  lustltutloD  was  originally  orgMiized  for  the  Importation  of 


Growing  continuously.  It  Is  now  the  most  reliable  place  In  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drags,  Etc., 

Whether  the  Intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Mam  Street  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.   WEBBER.  Superintenoent. 

4r».ALL  GOODS  GUARANTEED '^^ 

Free  trial  cans  offered,  tested  and  endorsed  by  lead- 
ing chemists,  used  in  the  very  finest  hotels,  bakeries, 

restaurants  and  families,  manu- 
factured by  people  who  have  lived 
in  Salt  Lake  twenty-five  years; 
what  more  can  be  said  for  Three 
Crown  Baking  Powder  and  what 
risk  can  you  take  in  giving  it  a 
lair  trial? 

MEWLEXX    BROS.    CO., 

7V^7^  N  U 1=  A  CTU  R  E  RS. 


